HfMHWWWfi 


Fulered  according  {•>  the  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1894,  'a/  FRANK  TO  USE 1",  in  the  ojiice  of  the  Librarian  of  Congrtss,  at  Washington,  1).  C, 


Entered  as  Second  Class  Matter  at  the  Neio  l'ork,  N.  V.,  Post  Office,  October  14,  [892. 


No.  77.  | 


c<mri„KTic 


•! 


FllANK  TOUSEY.  Publisher, 

New  YoiiK,  March  17.  1894. 


34  &  3G  North  Moore  Street,  N.  Y. 

Ibkukd  Weekly. 


Uc'kntU  Vol.  III. 


YOUNG  SLEUTH 


IN  DEMIJOHN  CITY;  or. 

Waltzing:  William’s  Dancing  School. 

By  the  Author  of  “YOUNG  SLEUTH.” 


Young  Sleuth  bowed  low,  plug  hat  in  hand,  and  added:  “Waltzing  William,  teacher  of  dancing,  professor  ot 
the  light  fantastic,  at  your  service.  Late  terpsiohorean  generalissimo  to  the  pork- 
aristocracy  of  Chicago,  et  al,  which  means:  and  others.” 


YOUNG  SLEUTH  IN  DEMIJOHN  CITY 


The  Subscription  Price  of  the  Young  Sleuth  Libkary  by  the  year  is  $2.50;  $1.25  per  six  months,  post-paid.  Address  J  HANK 

TOUSKY,  Publisher,  34  and  .'30  North  Moore  Street,  New  York.  Box  27;iU. 


YOUNG  SLEUTH  IN  DEMIJOHN  CITY; 

OR, 

"WAltzing  "William’s  Dancing  School. 


A  Story  of  tlie  Mines  of  Arizona. 

4 

By  the  Author  of  “YOUNG  SLEUTH.” 


CHAPTER  I. 

WALTZING  WILLIAM  ARRIVES. 

Demijohn  City  was  one  of  the  most  remote  and  isolated  of  the  min¬ 
ing  camps  of  Arizona  in  18—. 

The  camp,  or  city,  was  situated  in  a  mountain  pocket,  many  miles 
from  Tombstone,  the  nearest  town  of  any  importance. 

For  seven  or  eight  miles  a  strangely  tortuous  defile  had  to  be  trav¬ 
ersed  on  the  way  to  Demijohn  City  from  Tombstone,  after  the  mount¬ 
ains  were  reached. 

The  last  stage  of  the  journey  to  the  wild  mining  camp  lay  between 
banks  of  rocks,  rising  in  every  imaginable  fantastic  form  to  pictur¬ 
esque  and  noble  heights. 

Very  abruptly  the  defile  widened  out  into  a  pocket  of  Some  acres  in 
extent,  traversed  by  a  limpid  stream,  and  offering  many  advantages 
for  a  settlement  aside  from  the  rich  ore  which  had  been  discovered 
hidden  in  the  mountain  sides. 

Demijohn  City  was  a  typical  mining  camp,  with  all  the  usual  ad¬ 
juncts — the  hotel,  the  saloons,  dance  houses  and  gambling  dens. 

1  lie  dwellings  were  mostly  rude  slab  and  log  structures. 

The  men  of  the  place  were  rough  miners,  gamblers,  and  the  usual 
hangers-on  of  such  places,  who  worked  only  enough  to  secure  food 
and  drink — the  latter  to  them  far  and  away  the  most  important  item. 

Carl  Darwin,  a  young  capitalist  from  the  East,  was  the  principal 
owner  of  the  claims  about  Demijohn  City. 

Indeed,  he  had  opened  the  only  important  mines,  and  most  of  the 
men  of  the  place  were  employed  bv  Darwin. 

He  bad  found  the  “pocket”  ready  named  when  he  came  there 
prospecting  for  a  place  of  profitable  investment  in  the  mining 
business. 

The  “  pocket”  was  at  that  date  in  possession  of  a  band  of  ruffianly- 
looking  men  whom,  on  his  arrival,  Darwin  had  not  been  favorably 
impressed  with. 

But  he  was  treated  well  when  he  had  given  out  what  the  nature  of 
his  business  was.  The  men  he  found  in  the  “  pocket  ”  claimed  to  be 
a  compauy  who  had  staked  off  the  whole  “  pocket  ”  in  claims  and  be¬ 
came  the  legitimate  owners.  But  they  stated  through  their  leader 
that  they  lacked  funds  to  open  the  necessary  tunnels  and  carry  for¬ 
ward  the  necessary  preliminary  mining,  which  promised  to  necessi¬ 
tate  much  expense  before  the  mines  could  be  expected  to  pay. 

Carl  Darwin  was  a  geologist  and  mining  expert. 

He  was  shown  specimens  and  allowed  to  drill  for  ore.  He  satisfied 
himself  the  pocket  was  rich  iu  gold  though  the  vein  lay  deep. 

Finally  he  made  the  men  of  the  pocket  an  offer  to  buy  them  out. 
The  offer  was  accepted.  The  money  wa3  paid,  the  transfer  of  the 
claims  to  Darwin  was  legally  made. 

Darwiu  brought  in  machinery  and  set  to  work.  Miners  docked  in. 
The  men  he  had  bought  of  remained  and  went  to  work  for  the  new 
owner. 

For  a  time  it  looked  as  though  Darwin  had  been  duped,  ne 
had  expended  thousands  of  dollars  before  he  reached  pay  rock;  a  less 
determined  man,  or  one  with  less  capital  would  have  given  it  up  as 
a  failure. 

Finally,  the  leads  were  found.  The  yield  of  the  mine  was  enor¬ 
mous.  The  pocket  proved  a  bonanza— richer  by  far  than  even  the 
men  who  had  sold  the  claims  to  Durwin  had  made  out  to  him  the  val¬ 
ue  was. 

Then  the  trouble  began  which  was  the  foundation  of  a  remarkable 
case  in  which  Young  Sleuth,  the  world  famous  New  York  special  de¬ 
tective,  achieved  wonderful  results  in  the  midst  of  thrilling  perils  and 
dark  mysteries. 

Matters  seemed  to  have  come  to  o  bead,  when  one  morning  notices 
were  found  posted  all  about  Demijohn  City,  which  read  as  follows: 

NOTICE. 

“  All  honest  men  of  Demijohn  City  are  requested  to  assemble  in 
front  of  the  Pocket  Hotel  at  six  p.  i*.  this  evening.  Work  in  the 


mines  will  be  suspended  at  four  o’clock  to-day,  in  order  to  give  all  a 
chance  to  attend  this  important  meeting. 

(signed)  Carl  Darwin.” 

A  group  of  miners  were  standing  in  front  of  the  hotel  reading  a 
copy  of  the  notice  which  was  tacked  to  the  wall  aside  of  the  bar-room 
door,  when  oue  of  the  number  called  the  attention  of  his  comrades  to 
a  solitary  wayfarer  who  was  coming  up  the  one  street  from  the  di¬ 
rection  of  the  pass  through  which  ran  the  trail  of  Tombstone. 

“Ther  tenderest  sort  o’  a  tenderfoot,  I  opine,  ”  remarked  one  of 
of  miners,  surveying  the  approaching  stranger,  critically. 

“  Jist  so,  Old  Bear  Iludkins,  you  hev’  hit  it!  Tenderfoot  he  are 
cer t,”  remarked  Judge  Breeze,  standing  in  the  door,  and  wiping  bis 
mouth  after  the  manner  of  a  man  who  has  just  imbibed. 

The  stranger  canr.e  on  steadily,  and  the  men  at  the  hotel  door  con¬ 
tinued  to  stare  at  him,  while  various  speculations  in  regard  to  his 
business  were  indulged  in. 

The  new  arrival,  at  Demijon  City,  did  not  look  like  a  miner,  by  any 
means.  He  bestrode  a  sorry  looking  horse,  and  was,  iu  truth,  ii 
rather  sorry  looking  personage  himself. 

He  seemed  to  be  of  middle  age,  and  was  rather  slender,  but  of  good 
height,  and  remarkably  well  and  trimly  built. 

He  wore,  of  all  inappropriate  costumes,  about  the  most  absurd 
which  a  man  on  a  journey  to  tiie  mines  of  the  wild  West  could  have 
clothed  himself  in. 


Upon  hi3  head  was  a  high  silk  hat,  which  looked  as  if  it  had  seen 
better  days-long,  long  ago,  being  now  battered  and  worn.  A  well¬ 
fitting  full-dress  suit  of  black,  with  claw-hammer  coat,  low-cut  vest 
and  all,  but  in  the  last  stages  of  the  shiny  and  threadbare  age  which, 
in  the  geology  of  clothing,  immediately  precedes  the  age  of  rags,  cov¬ 
ered  his  fine  figure. 

Pointed  patent  leather  3hoes— out  at  the  toes— were  on  his  feet, 
and  on  his  hands  he  wore  yellow  kid  gloves  that  were  full  of  rents 
and  stained  until  the  original  color  could  only  be  guessed  at. 

This  oddly  costumed  stranger  had  red  hair,  and  a  pair  of  red  side 
whiskers  which  were  long  and  flowing. 

On  his  chin  he  wore  a  goatee  of  absurd  length,  which  was  carefully 
waxed  until  it  stood  straight  out  like  a  red  spike  fully  eight  inches 


As  to  the  stranger  s  baggage,  there  wa3  none  in  evidence,  save  a 
small  bundle  done  up  in  an  old  newspaper,  which  was  tieu  to  the 
pommel  of  his  saddle. 

“  Haw,  haw,  haw!”__ 

“  Ha,  ha,  ha!” 

t b  J Po c k et6 Ho^e? f  ^  W*tb  ^au“hter  as  Granger  dnw  rein  before 

He  surveyed  them  with  a  look  of  innocent  surprise,  while  half  a 
dozen  voices  were  raised  and  as  many  jeering  remarks  greeted  him. 

look  hi  g°  weed.  ° W  8aU  U‘e  8tranger'  a,lShting  from  bis  sorry 

He  bowed  low,  plug  hat  in  hand,  and  added: 

“  Waltzing  William,  teacher  of  dancing,  professor  of  the  licrht  fan¬ 
tastic,  at  your  service.  Late  terpsichorean  generalissimo  to  the  pork- 
an8tocracy  of  Chicago,  et  al,  which  means:  and  others.” 

fprr’ufn  d°?b*MCn  wed ;Tgrizzly,  what  do  you  come  to  Demijohn  Citv 

-  ex-scout  -  ind'“ 

Waltzing  William  surveyed  his  interlocutor  with  some  interest  and 

?ear0roYa4?ndC  f„tlLb,aCrtkSkin'  ""'9  aml  fl“v 

tbTn  g^j  Ilrd  ‘  "e  "ai1  *  |mir  0t  merr-v  «W  «5«  and  wore  a 


swer 


WMIe  he  looked  at  Old  Bear  Iludkins,  Waltzing  William  made  an- 


Ujs.™  purpose  to  orgernizea  dancin’  school  ter  teach  ther  conns: 
folks  o  ther  aristocracy  o'  this  berg  to  trip  the  light  fantastic  ,n  J 
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w*y  to  do  credit  to  ther  wide  spread  an’  thick  reputation  of  yours 
truly,  us  a  perfessor  of  the  art  terssichorean.” 

With  that  the  danciug  master  surrendered  his  horse  to  a  boy  who 
had  come  out  of  the  hostelry  to  lead  the  animal  to  the  stable,  if  the 
“  pilgrim,”  though  a  stranger,  meant  to  tarrj'  at  the  “  Pocket  Ho¬ 
tel.” 

“  Be  careful  of  Belshazer;  that  boss  is  the  only  one  of  his  kind, 
though  he  don’t  look  it.  Deal  gently  with  the  equine  steed,  for  he 
hex  a  friendly  way  of  wantin’  to  shake  bauds  with  his  hind  hoof,”  ad¬ 
monished  Waltziug  William  as  the  grinning  stable  boy  led  the  sorry- 
looking  horse  away. 

Then  the  latest  arrival  entered  the  hotel,  made  arrangements  for 
board  by  the  week  and  was  assigued  a  room.  Having  repaired  to  his 
dormitory  for  a  wash-up,  he  presented  himself  in  the  dining-room, 
where  a  late  breakfast — for  the  miners — was  served. 

After  breakfast  Waltzing  William  brought  his  baggage — the  parcel 
done  up  in  a  newspaper — into  the  barroom,  opened  it  aud  displayed 
a  bundle  of  printed  circulars  which  read  as  follows: 

“Dancing  School. 

“  Waltzing  William,  professor  of  dancing,  will  organize  a  dancing 
school  in  the  hall  belonging  to  this  berg  on  Wednesday  evening, 
October  20tb.  Come  one,  come  all.  Terms  reasonable.  Ladies  half 
price.” 

The  dancing  master  had  already  engaged  the  hotel  hall,  and  he  set 
out  forthwith  to  distribute  his  advertisements  through  the  camp. 

He  read  more  than  one  of  the  notices  which  the  mine  owner  had 
caused  to  be  posted,  calling  for  a  meeting  of  the  honest  citizens  that 
evening,  and  he  smiled  curiously  thereat,  for  he  was  really  the  re¬ 
doubtable  hero,  Young  Sleuth,  in  disguiss,  and  he  fancied  the  pro¬ 
posed  meeting  had  something  to  do  with  the  case  which  had  brought 
him  to  Demijohn  City. 


CHAPTER  II. 

WHAT  THE  CASE  AT  DEMIJOHN  CITY  WAS. 

Waltzing  William  returned  to  the  hotel  in  about  an  hour.  Then 
be  repaired  to  his  room  and  having  locked  the  door  he  took  out  a 
letter  which  was  addressed  as  follows: 

James  B.  Baldwin,  Esq., 

Agent  Wells  Fargo  &  Co., 

Tombstone. 

“Well,  the  introduction  of  myself  here  is  over.  Now  let’s  read  this 
letter  over  again,”  reflected  the  special. 

The  detective  then  read  the  letter  as  follows: 

Demijohn  City,  October  10,  18— 

“  James  B.  Baldwin,  Esq. 

“  Dear  Sir.  —If  Wells  Fargo  &  Co.,  want  to  get  at  the  men  who 
have  so  often  looted  the  stage  carrying  the  gold  from  Demijohn  City  let 
them  put  a  secret  watch  on  Carl  Darwia  the  mine  owner,  who  is  pre¬ 
tending  to  make  the  biggest  kick  about  the  robberies.  Your  corre¬ 
spondent  is  satisfied  that  Darwin  is  putting  up  the  robberies  himself, 
thus  getting  twice  the  value  of  his  shipments  as  per  your  special  con¬ 
tract  with  him,  by  which  you  agreed  to  stand  any  loss  of  gold  shipped 
in  your  care.  A~Friend.” 

“It  strikes  me  that  if  Darwin  is  the  rascal  which  this  letter  claims 
he  is,  he  is  a  most  remarkable  villain,”  mused  the  disguised  officer. 

Ten  days  previously  Young  Sleuth  was  in  Tombstone  on  govern¬ 
ment  business  connected  with  the  revenue  department,  he  having  been 
loaned  to  the  United  States  Secret  Service  by  the  New  York  inspec¬ 
tor.  # 

The  remarkable  young  American  Yidoque  had  just  concluded  the 
case  which  was  the  cause  of  his  presence  io  Tombstone,  when  the 
agent  of  Well3,  Fargp  &  Co.,  called  on  him. 

The  agent  was  James  B.  Baldwin  by  name. 

He  gave  Young  Sleuth  the  letter  which  we  have  just  seen  the  spe¬ 
cial  read. 

Then  he  asked: 

“Are  you  at  liberty?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Then  I  would  like  to  engage  you  in  behalf  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Com¬ 
pany.” 

“  What  is  the  case?” 

“  The  ca3e  is,  at  the  first  glance,  common  enough,  yet,  when  you 
come  to  know  the  inside  history  of  it,  it  is  not,  by  any  means,  so  com¬ 
mon.” 

“  Let’s  have  the  facts.” 

“  All  right.  I  am  here  to  explain  the  whole  matter.” 

“  And  you  can  rest  assured,  if  1  don’t  take  the  case,  what  you  tell 
me  will  go  no  farther.” 

“  Well,  you  may  have  heard  of  Demijohn  City — no,  the  place  is  a 
new  mine  up  in  the  range,”  the  agent  of  the  express  company  paused. 

But  only  for  a  moment. 

He  seemed  to  collect  his  thoughts  a  bit,  and  then  he  went  on  and 
stated  the  facts  about  Demijohn  City  and  Carl  Darwin,  which  we  have 
made  known  in  the  opening  chapter. 

Far* her,  he  added : 

“  Now,  for  the  case  which  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  want  to  engage  you 
for.  From  the  time  when  the  mines  at  Demijohn  City  began  to  pan 
out  well,  there  has  been  a  seemingly  organized  band  of  outlaws  there, 
but  they  have  worked  secretly  to  rob  and  murder.  The  place  soon 
got  a  bad  name.  Things  went  on  from  bad  to  worse,  until  now  you 
can’t  find  a  miner  who  will  go  to  Demijohn  City  to  work,  unless  he  is 


mighty  hard  up.  The  bnd  element  there  has  just  about  Instituted  a 
reign  of  terror.  Twenty-three  murders  have  occurred  witbiu  a  year 
in  Demijohn  City.  Our  stage  has  been  held  up  eight  times  within  as 
many  months,  and  now  the  company  has  determined  to  break  up  the 
gang  of  Demijohn  City.  That  is  the  work  we  waut  you  for.” 

“  It  seems  like  a  pretty  big  contract,”  said  the  special,  reflec¬ 
tively. 

“  So  it  is!  We  consider  it  a  remarkable  case  in  every  way.” 

“  It  looks  as  if  the  secret  gang  of  Demijohn  City  was  trying  to  drive 
all  the  honest  men  away  from  the  place.  And  indeed,  they  have  suc¬ 
ceeded  so  well,  that  there  has  been  quite  an  exodus  of  good  miners 
this  fall,  and  Carl  Darwin  informs  us  that  his  mine  is  working  ‘short 
handed,’  because  he  can’t  get  new  men  to  come  there,  for  fear  of 
secret  assassination.  \et  there  is  no  clew  to  the  murderers  and 
robbers.  We  never  once  suspected  Carl  Darwin.  But  to-day  the 
anonymous  note  which  I  have  given  you  reached  us.” 

“  What  do  you  thiuk  of  it?”  asked  the  speci  .l. 

“  I,  for  one,  do  not  credit  the  charge  made  against  Carl  Darwin.” 

“  You  say  be  owns  the  mines?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Then  certainly  he  would  not  connive  at  the  crime*  which  are  giv¬ 
ing  his  mine  an  evil  name,  and  driving  his  men  away.  No,  no!  That 
would  be  against  his  own  interests.” 

“  That’s  the  way  I  reason.” 

“  And,  as  to  the  charge  that  Dorwln  is  at  the  bottom  of  the  rob¬ 
beries  of  Well,  Fargo  &  Co’s,  strong  box,  in  transit,  I  don’t  believe 
it!  A  man  of  wealth  and  reputation,  like  Darwin,  bus  no  incentive  to 
lead  him  to  such  desperate  measures  to  enrich  himself.  I  think  the 
anonymous  letter  is  like  most  of  its  kind — a  cowardly  falsehood,  gotten 
up  by  some  enemy  of  Darwin’s  to  injure  him." 

"  Again  you  and  I  agree.” 

“  I’m  glad  of  it.  What  is  your  theory?” 

“  I  hardly  know.  I  can’t  see  how  the  mysterious  gang  hopes  to 
profit  by  giving  the  Demijohn  City  mine  a  bad  name,  and  driving  all 
honest  men  from  the  place.” 

“  The  gang  may  have  a  deep  purpose.” 

“  Yes.  What  is  you  view?" 

“  It  may  be  there  is  a  secret  conspiracy  to  worry,  and  annoy  and 
rob  Darwin,  until,  for  lack  of  men  and  means  to  work  the  mines,  he 
will  be  compelled  to  sell  out  at  a  sacrifice." 

“  By  George!  that’s  reasonable  enough.  It  is  more  than  likely  you 
have  hit  it." 

“I  merely  advance  my  idea  as  a  theory.  I  cannot  say  anything 
positively  until  I  visit  Demijohn  City,  and  size  up  the  men  and  affairs 
there  for  myself.” 

“Then  you  will  take  the  case?” 

“  I  think  so.  But  first  I  want  to  ask  yon  a  few  questions.” 

“  As  many  as  you  like.” 

“  First:  Does  Carl  Darwin  know  you  mean  to  send  a  detective  to 
Demijohn  City?” 

“  No.” 

“  Has  any  detective  yet  been  sent  there?” 

“  Yes.  Darwin  employed  a  Pinkerton  detective  this  spring.” 

“  The  result?” 

“  A  mystery.  The  detective  reached  Demijohn  City  all  right.  The 
next  day  he  disappeared  and  nothing  has  been  heard  of  him  since.” 

“  Was  any  other  detective  employed?” 

“  Yes.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  hired  a  detective,  and  sent  him  to 
Demijohn  City  in  August.  n«  remained  there  a  week.  Then  he 
came  back  and  threw  up  the  case  claiming  to  be  sick.  Since  then  he 
has  bought  out  a  palace  saloon  in  pmaha,  though  he  was  not  worth  a 
hundred  dollars  I’ll  warrant  when  he  went  to  Demijohn  City.” 

“Bribery,”  said  Young  Sleuth,  laconically. 

“Of  course.  But  we  can’t  prove  it.” 

“  Well,  who  was  the  next  mao?” 

“  To  go  to  Demijohn  City  as  a  detective?" 

“  Of  course.” 

“  To  my  knowledge  no  detective  has  been  there  since  the  one  I  last 
mentioned  returned." 

“  His  name,  please?" 

“Jack  Comden— now  proprietor  of  the  Oak,  Omaha.” 

“Is  there  anything  else  I  can  tell  you?” 

“  No,  I  think  not.  Unless  you  can  give  mo  some  pointers  about  the 
men  of  Demijohn  City.” 

“  I  cannot.  I  have  never  been  there.” 

“  You  have  seen  Carl  Darwin?" 

“  Oh,  yes.  He  frequently  comes  to  Tombstone  on  business." 

“  How  did  the  man  impress  you  personally?” 

“  First  rate.  He  is  an  agreeable  man  with  a  frank,  engaging  man¬ 
ner,  and  an  honest  face.” 

Young  Sleuth  made  no  reply  for  a  moment. 

The  agent  of  the  express  company  looked  at  him  anxiously,  as  if 
he  half  feared  the  great  New  York  officer  might  refuse  to  take  the 
case  after  all. 

But  the  agent’s  suspense  was  of  brief  duration. 

Prosently  Young  Sleuth  said: 

“  I  have  decided  to  take  the  case  on  my  usual  terms,  provided  prch 
found  secrecy  regarding  my  engagement  is  maintained  by  the  com¬ 
pany.” 

“  Thanks.  We  will  do  just  as  you  say  in  everything.  We  propose 
to  give  you  a  letter  of  Introduction  to  Carl  Darwin  which  you  can  use 
or  not  as  you  may  see  fit!” 

“All  right.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  may  need  It.  Bat  I  shall  not 
use  it  at  first  you  may  be  sure.” 
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Yobug  Sleuth  had  already  determined  to  make  his  appearance  in 
Demijohn  City,  without  lettiug  any  one  there— not  even  Darwin,  know 
what  his  real  business  wus. 

The  special  had  two  persons  with  him  in  Tombstone. 

One  of  these  was  his  o.d  assistant,  Jenkins,  the  eccentric  French¬ 
man. 

The  other  was  a  shrewd  street  boy,  whom  he  had  picked  up  in  New 
York  aud  made  a  detective.  Gamin  Gabe,  the  lad  was  called. 

Not  Ions’  after  the  conclusion  of  the  interview  last  recorded,  Young 
Sleuth  told  Jenkins  and  Garmu  Gabe  all  about  the  case  he  had  taken 
for  Wells,  Fargo  &  Company. 

And  the  great  trio  held  a  consultation,  and  arranged  a  ruse  to  be 
worked  at  Demijohu  City. 

We  have  seeu  how  the  keen  special  arrived  at  the  mines. 

And  we  shall  see  later  how  Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe  turned  up  at 
the  mines,  aud  how  the  big  three  worked  to  get  at  the  mystery  of  the 
place. 

Now  let  us  follow  the  keen  detective  further,  while  he  was  working 
alone  to  get  the  necessary  knowledge  of  the  place  and  its  inhabitants. 


CHAPTER  Ilf. 

MURDERED  IN  THE  MINES. 

Waltzing  William,  as  we  will  continue  to  designate  Young  Sleuth 
for  the  present,  wandered  about  the  camp  that  afternoon,  and  as  most 
of  the  meu  were  at  work,  he  did  not  see  many  of  the  people  of  the 
place. 

He  knew  that  there  were  at  least  a  dozen  young  women  in  the 
camp  who  were  the  daughters  of  men  whose  families  lived  there. 

This  information  ho  had  acquired  before  he  came  tc  the  place. 

He  couuted  on  getting  the  young  women  to  attend  the  dancing 
school,  and  then  he  knew  there  would  be  no  difficulty  about  drawing 
the  young  men  there. 

It  wag  his  plan  to  get  acquainted  quickly,  and  make  himself  pop. 
ulur. 

He  wa6  near  one  of  the  openings  of  the  mine  in  the  afternoon  when 
he  met  old  Bear  Hudkins,  the  scout. 

Being  a  good  judge  of  men,  the  pretended  dancing  master  had  al¬ 
ready  decided  that  the  old  fellow  was  honest  and  good-uatured,  so  he 
smiled  when,  the  moment  that  old  Bear,  as  Hudkins  was  called  for 
short,  caught  sight  of  him,  he  shouted  at  the  top  of  his  voice: 

“  Hello,  tenderfoot!  Lemme,  Ole  Bear,  the  great  ragin’,  rompin’ 
terror  er  b’ars  an’  redskins,  whisper  In  yer  ear.” 

“Say  on,  my  soft-voiced  friend,”  replied  the  dancing  master. 

“  Ay— ayl  This  are  the  warble  o’  the  b’ur  exlermiuater  o’  the  Rock¬ 
ies.  Take  off  that  tile  afore  ther  boys  come  a  pourin’  outen  ther  mine, 
er  thar  bullets  won’t  leave  enough  of  it  to  make  er  gun  wad.” 

“  Thanks,  I  will,  mayhap,  heed  your  advice.  But  like  an  old  friend 
is  this  hat  to  me.  I  hate  to  throw  it  away.” 

“  You’ve  just  got  to.  The  boys  won’t  'low  no  galoot  ter  wear  no 
plug  hat  in  this  camp.  No,  sir,  we  won’t  have  it!” 

“  Well,  well— if  I  must,  I  must,  but  wait  a  bit.  Ah  ha!  a  fair  maid¬ 
en,  a  faiiy  of  the  mountings,  as  I  live!  Who  mought  she  bo,  and  who 
is  the  young  chap  a  walkin’  with  her?”  said  the  pretender,  as  just  then 
he  saw  a  pretty,  graceful  young  girl,  very  neatly  dressed,  passing,  ac¬ 
companied  by  a  dark,  striking  looking  young  man  who  had  the  ap¬ 
pearance  of  a  miner. 

“  Thet  are  Myra  Rainsford  an’  the  feller  are  Ralph  Hickman.  Ther 
gal  are  the  boss  bit  o’  caliker  o’  this  burg  for  looks  au’  everything 
else,  an’  Ralph  Hickman  an’  Mr.  Darwin,  the  mine  owner,  are  both 
sweet  as  honey  on  her.  Time  was  when  the  ontamed  old  demolition 
o’  bears  an’  redskins  would  a  jest  ’lowed  the  gal  fer  ter  marry  him  to 
save  her  trouble.” 

“  The  man  is  a  miner,  eh?” 

“  Yas;  works  in  the  tunnel  fer  Darwin.” 

“  And  the  girl?” 

,r  She’s  Jerome  Rainsford’s  gal.  Rainsford  is  a  foreman  in  the 
mines.  He  keeps  house  with  wife  an’  darter  m  the  cabin  down  thar 
with  the  vines  outer  it.” 

“  Looks  like  a  likely  chap  that  Ralph  Hickman.” 

“  Yas.  lie’s  all  right.” 

“  Does  the  girl  favor  him?” 

“  Wall,  no.  She’s  engaged  ter  Darwin.  But,  as  I  was  saying,  if 
the  ontamed  ole  demolition  hed  not  a  lied  some  experience  in  the  way 
uv  some  eight  or  ten  wives,  more  or  less,  he  might  hev  let  her  en^a^e 
herself  ter  him.”  00 

Tho  other  smiled. 

“  I  am  sure  it  wouldn’t  be  an  easy  thing  for  one  0’  the  fair  sex  to 
resist  your  manifold  fuscinatious.  But  by  tbe  way,  are  Durwiu  and 
Hickman  on  good  terms?” 

“  Fust  rate.  When  et  fust  came  out  that  the  gal  was  engaged  ter 
Darwin,  Hickman  like  a  squar  chap  acknowledged  he  was  fairly  beat, 
f  heard  him  congrateriate  Darwin  and  tell  him  lie  wished  him  joy. 
Yer  kin  see  the  gal  is  frieudly  with  him,  though  she  gin  him  the  mit¬ 
ten.” 

“  Yes.” 

“  Myra  Rainsford  are  the  only  gal  in  this  ’ere  burg  what  don’t  be¬ 
long  fo  tho  family  o’ some  one  o’ ther  meu  what  wuz  settled  here 
when  Darwin  came  and  bought  ’em  all  out.” 

“  Indeedl” 

“  Yas,  I  came  In  about  the  time  thet  Darwin  got  here,  an’  I  tell  ye 
I  thought  the  meu  here  had  taken  Darwiu  in  for  all  he  paid  fer  the 
claims,  an’  I  heard  enough  talk  ter  learn  that  the  claims  had  all  been 
salted,  fer  jast  some  such  feller  with  the  dust  as  Darwin  was  ■ 


tooked  fer.  The  gang  what  owned  the  place  didn’t  believe  It  would 
ever  pay,  an’  on  the  quiet,  the  maddest  set  o’  fellers  I  eyer  seel  waa 
that  same  gang  when  Darwin  struck  et  rich.” 

The  detective  was  interested. 

He  encouraged  the  old  scout  to  talk  on,  and  he  continued: 

“  There’s  suthin  queer  about  the  gang  what  Darwin  brought  oat. 
They  hev  allers  kept  to  themselves,  an’  they  don’t  mix  in  with  the 
other  folks  here  much,  that  is,  the  old  people  don’t,  an’  every  once  in  a 
while  there’s  a  queer-lookin’  man  what  I  rutlier  took  fer  a  gospeUr — 
a  preacher,  yer  know — comes  au’  goes  around  among  the  old  crowd. 
Then  they  hev  meetin’s  at  each  other’s  houses.  The  stranger  alajs  a 
few  days  an'  then  goes  away.” 

“  What  do  the  people  whom  he  visits  say  about  tbe  stranger?” 

“  Tbey-don’t  say  nothin’  if  they  kin  help  it.  But  if  you  question 
em  they’ll  tell  ye  the  stranger  is  a  missionary  to  the  Injuue,  an’  tljat 
he  comes  ter  take  up  a  collection.  1  tell  ye  the  old  ontamed  demoli¬ 
tion  don’t  take  no  stock  in  that  though,  fer  the  critter  don’t  call  on 
nobody  but  the  folks  of  the  old  gang  what  struck  this  locate  fust.” 

Jusi  theu  a  man  came  out  of  a  budding  near  the  mouth  of  the  mine 
whose  appearance  indicated  that  he  was  much  superior  in  intelligence 
and  education  to  the  majority  of  meu  who  were  to  be  found  at  the 
mines. 

He  was  aotrat  twenty-eight,  and  a  very  intelligent  looking  young 
man.  He  was  tall,  well  built,  and  had  bright  blue  e>es,  a  blond  mus¬ 
tache  and  light  brown  hair.  He  was  dressed  in  a  neat  corduroy  suit, 
wore  a  white  flannel  shirt,  and  looked  as  if  he  was  more  accustomed 
to  the  counting  room  than  the  mines. 

“  That’s  Mr.  Darwin  hisself.  Shell  I  introduction  yer?”  volunteered 
Old  Bear. 

And  without  waiting  for  the  other  to  reply,  he  called  out  as  the 
mine  owner  approached: 

“  Mr.  Darwin,  ’low  the  ole  ontamed  demolition  ter  interduction  yer 
to  Waltzin’  William,  the  dancing  master  from  Sbecago.” 

The  special  bowed  and  doffed  bis  old  high  hat. 

Carl  Darwin  smilingly  acknowledged  the  introduction,  made  a 
casual  remark  or  two  111  a  friendly  way,  and  passed  on. 

Old  Bear  followed  him. 

And  coming  up  with  the  mine  owner,  walked  at  his  side. 

The  special  noticed  that  Darwin  and  Old  Bear  conversed  earnestly 
as  long  as  they’were  in  sight,  and  that  more  than  once  they  glanced 
back  at  him  as  if  he  was  the  subject  of  their  talk. 

He  was  rather  surprised  at  this,  for  he  could  not  imagine  why  either 
should  take  any  particular  interest  in  him. 

The  officer  retraced  his  way  to  the  hotel. 

He  had  scarcely  arrived  there,  when  a  miner  in  his  working  clothes 
who  said  he  had  come  straight  from  the  mines,  rushed  Into  the  bar¬ 
room,  and  announced: 

“  There’s  been  another  murder  done.  This  time  it’s  Jerome  Raius- 
ford!” 

“  Who  killed  him?” 

“  When  was  it  done?” 

These  and  other  excited  inquiries  were  made  by  men  present. 

“  Rainsford  was  found  dead  in  the  tunnel.  He  had  been  stabbed  in 
the  back!”  was  the  answer. 

“  Something  lias  got  to  be  done  and  done  quick,  to  set  matters  right 
here,  and  catch  the  murderers  and  robbers  0’  this  burg,  or  what 
honest  miners  there  are  left  here  ’ull  clear  out  afore  the  month  is 
ended.  That’s  what  I’m  a-tellin’  ye!”  continued  the  miner. 

The  detective  stepped  out  of  the  bar-room  and  went  toward  the 
cabin,  which  Old  Bear  had  pointed  out  to  him  as  the  home  of  Jerome 
Rainsford. 

As  he  approached  the  dwelling,  ho  saw  Old  Bear,  Carl  Darwin,  and 
a  group  of  mipers  at  the  door. 

lie  drew  near  and  gathered  from  what  lie  had  overheard,  that  the 
dead  body  of  Rainsford  had  already  been  brought  to  his  cabin. 

Also,  that  there  was  not  even  the  faintest  clew  to  the  guilty. 

He  heard  the  miners  describe  where  the  body  of  the  dead  man  was 
found. 

It  seemed  one  of  the  men  employed  in  the  mines,  who  bore  the  name 
of  Stocker,  had  been  the  Urst  person  to  find  the  body  of  the  murdered 
man.  And  it  was  said  Stocker  had  found  the  body  at  the  mouth  of 
the  lirst  branch  of  the  tunnel.  Also,  that  Rainsford  had  last  been 
seen  alive  about  an  hour  before  his  body  was  found. 

At  that  time  he  was  in  the  deepest  workings,  inspecting  the  work, 
which  was  going  forward  in  a  new  branch  of  the  tunnel. 

The  special  walked  away. 

And  nothing  more  need  be  recorded  concerning  bis  movements  un¬ 
til  the  time  announced  for  the  meeting  of  the  miners  in  front  of  “  The 
Pocket  Hotel  ”  arrived. 

Then  the  officer  mingled  with  the  crowd  which  assembled.  The 
miners  were  in  a  state  of  great  excitement,  and  threats  were  made  on 
all  sides  that  the  murderer  of  Raiusford  would  be  promptly  lynched  if 
discovered. 

Presently  Carl  Darwin  ascended  to  the  hotel  porch,  and  called  the 
meeting  to  order.  Then  lie  addressed  the  miners,  and  after  review- 
ing  the  situation  of  affairs  generally,  and  dwelling  on  the  last  mur¬ 
der,  he  proposed  that  “  a  committee  of  public  safety  ”  be  orgatii?ed  at 
once. 


CHAPTER  1Y. 

in  which  howling  hank  howls  in  earnest. 

A  rousing  cheer  greeted  tho  last  proposition  of  the  mine  owner. 
Evidently  it  met  the  approval  of  a  large  majority  of  those  present. 
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After  lhat  a  committee  of  six  was  duly  chosen  by  nomination  and 
vote,  and  Carl  Darwin  was  elected  president  of  the  committee. 

The  chosen  men  then  pledged  themselves  to  use  all  lawful  means  to 
brlug  the  guilty  to  justice. 

After  that  the  crowd  dispersed. 

Young  Sleuth  found  Old  Bear  beside  him  on  the  hotel  porch  a  little 
later. 

“Well.  Waltzin'  Billy,  what  do  ye  think  of  this  hayar  last  move?” 
questioned  the  old  scout  in  low  tones. 

“Very  good.  I  hope  the  committee  may  And  out  the  murderers.” 

“  Correct.  You  bet  they’ll  do  their  best.  An’  1  tell  ye,  the  ole  on- 
tamed  demolition  o’  bears  and  redskins  are  mighty  well  pleased  ter 
see  there  ain’t  none  o’  them  fellers  what  Darwin  bought  the  pocket 
claims  from  on  the  committee.” 

“  It  seems  to  me,  ray  friend,  you’re  kinder  suspicious  of  those 
men.” 

“  Y’ou  bet  yer  hair  I  be!” 

“  Have  you  ever  hinted  at  your  suspicions  to  Darwin?” 

“  Wall,  uo,  not  really  ter  say  that.  Yer  see,  ’tain’t  in  ther  natur’ 
o’  ole  Bear  ter  mako  trouble  fer  nobody  ’septin’  pizen  redskins  an’ 
four-clawed  varmints  an’  sich.” 

“  But  in  this  case  1  reckon  it’s  clearly  yer  duty  ter  warn  Darwin.” 

“  Do  you  say  that?” 

“Yes.  And  by  the  way,  I  took  the  idee  to-day,  when  I  seed  you 
confabulatin’  with  Darwin  confidential  like,  lhat  maybe  you  were  a 
good  deal  more  in  his  confidence  than  you  liked  to  give  out.” 

“  Yer  off,  thar,  stranger— away  off." 

Old  Bear  so  rejoined  quickly;  but  Young  Sleuth  was  aware  of  a  false 
riug  in  his  voice. 

Just  then  a  man  who  had  stood  in  thefdark  shadows  of  one  of  the 
pillars  of  the  porch  stepped  out  and  whispered  to  the  disguised  detect¬ 
ive  and  old  Bear. 

The  special  saw  the  man  was  Carl  Darwin,  and  he  was  rather  sur¬ 
prised  to  hear  him  say: 

“  Stranger,  I  would  like  a  few  words  with  you  and  Old  Bear  in  pri¬ 
vate.  I  will  be  at  my  office  alone  in  half  an  hour.  Will  you  then  come 
there?” 

“Yes.” 

“  Sartin,  boss.” 

The  answers  were  promptly  given. 

And  Carl  Darwin  immediately  strode  away. 

“  I  wonder  what  the  mine  owner  can  want  of  me?  Can  it  be  he 
wishes  to  enter  his  name  on  ther  roll  o’  fame  as  a  pupil  o’  the  great 
an’  only  Waltzin’  Williams’  dancin’  school?”  remarked  the  special. 

“  I  reckon  you  know  better  than  that,  boss,”  responded  the  scout, 
shooting  a  keen  and  meaning  glance  at  the  special. 

And  recalling  how  Old  Bear  and  the  mine-owner  had  seemed  to  be 
conversing  about  him  when  they  talked  so  confidentially  that  day,  the 
idea  began  to  take  shape  in  the  officer’s  mind  that  he  might  have  fallen 
under  some  suspicion.  Possibly  the  keen  old  scout  might  have  divined 
something  of  his  secret. 

“  Les3  go  inside  an’  hear  what  ther  crowd  in  ther  barroom  are  say- 
in’,”  proposed  Old  Bear. 

The  special  assented,  and  he  led  the  way  within. 

A  goodly  number  of  the  men  in  the  mines  had  gone  into  the  hotel 
after  the  meeting  outside  had  broken  up. 

In  the  excitement  of  the  evening  the  dancing  master  had  passed 
almost  unuoticed  among  the  crovd  during  the  meeting. 

And,  forgetting  the  warning  which  Old  Bear  had  given  him,  he  walk¬ 
ed  iuto  the  bar-room  with  his  battered  old  high  hat  on. 

No  sooner  had  he  entered  than  he  became  a  target  for  all  eyes,  and 
various  and  sundry  jibes  and  jeers  and  rude  comments  smacking  of 
the  rough  humor  of  the  mines. 

It  seemed  this  was  a  good  time  to  play  his  part  and  advertise  him¬ 
self,  so  stepping  upon  an  empty  coalbox,  the  disguised  special  pro¬ 
claimed: 

“  Hear!  Hear!  Know  all  citizens  o’  this  burg  that  on  the  evening 
of  the  twentieth  instant  yer  humble  servant,  the-great  and  only  Waltz¬ 
ing  William,  will  open  a  select  dancin’  school  in  the  hall  o’  this  ho¬ 
tel.  Come  one,  come  all,  an’  shake  the  light  fantastic  hoof  an’  be 
happy;  ladies  half  price.” 

A  good  deal  of  laughter  greeted  this  speech. 

And  a  huge  swaggering  ruffian  who  posed  as  the  bully  of  the  camp 
came  up  to  the  special  and  said: 

“  Stranger,  excuse  me,  yer  not  up  ter  ther  rules  an’  eterquet  o’  this 
salubrious  clime.  Fu3t  off  ther  dicer  don’t  go!” 

Bang! 

Like  a  flash  the  bully  had  drawn  a  pistol  and  sent  a  bullet  through 
the  crown  of  Young  Sleuth’s  hat,  knocking  it  of!  hia  head. 

Yells  of  laughter  went  up.  Young  Sleuth  picked  up  his  hat  and 
the  bully  went  on. 

“  Now,  then,  me  dancin’  beaut, waltz  up  ter  the  bar,  an  pay  yer  foot¬ 
in’.  That’s  another  rule  o’  this  camp.  You  hev  got  to  stand  treat.” 

“  I  don’t  mind  treating.  Oh,  no!  But  I  prefer  to  choose  my  own 
company.  I  never  drink  with  your  kind.  Waltzin’  William's  good 
moo  don’t  pay  for  anything  for  a  big  loafer  like  you.  The  other  gen¬ 
tlemen  present  are  all  invited  to  imbibe  at  my  expense,  an  drink  suc¬ 
cess  ter  Waltzin’  William’s  dancing  school,”  replied  the  detective. 

He  knew  very  well  bo  would  either  have  to  teach  the  bully  at  the 
outset  that  he  was  not  to  be  trifled  with  or  imposed  upon  or  the  fal¬ 
ter  would  make  life  at  Demijohn  City  miserable  for  him  thenceforth. 

The  crowd  was  so  surprised  at  the  remark  of  the  dancing  master, 
that  for  once,  an  invitation  to  drink  was  not  promptly  acknowledged 
by  a  raih  for  the  bar. 


All  stared  at  Waltzing  William,  wondering  at  the,  foolhardiness  of 
the  latter. 

“  Bar’s  an’ Injuns!”  exclaimed  Old  Bear,  and  in  an  undertone  he 
added:  “I’m  dead  sure  of  it  now.” 

“Stranger,  I’m  sorry  fer  ye,  cause  ye  don’t  know  yer  talkin’  to 
Howlin’  Hank,  ther  man  eater  of  Shasta.  But  all  ther  same  you  hev 
insulted  ther  only  surviviq’  cannibal  o’  the  lost  tribe  o’  m#n  eaters. 
I’m  goiti’  fer  ter  chaw  yer.”  And  the  absurd  bully  grinned  in  au  ugly 
manner. 

Young  Sleuth  held  liis  hat  in  bis  hand  and  smiled  calmly. 

Nothing  was  to  be  seen  of  any  weapon  on  the  person  of  the  special. 

All  hands  thought  he  must  be  unarmed,  as  otherwise  they  reasoned 
he  would  surely  have  drawn  a  gun. 

“  Fust  off,  I’m  goin’  ter  shoot  off  that  ar  spike  what  yer  wear  on  yer 
chin  like  a  billy  goat,”  continued  IIowliDg  Hank. 

And  he  was  in  the  act  of  leveling  his  revolver  when  the  report  of  a 
pistol  rang  out  in  the  bar-room,  a  bullet  just  clipped  the  ends  of  Howl*» 
itg  Hanks’  lingers  that  grasped  his  weapon. 

He  dropped  the  pistol,  uttered  a  howl  like  a  wounded  wolf,  and  be¬ 
gan  to  dance  about,  boldiug  his  slightly  wounded  hand  with  the  unin¬ 
jured  member. 

The  disguised  detective  dropped  his  hat  from  his  hand,  and  then  it 
was  seen  that  he  hud  tired  through  it,  for  he  held  a  smoking  revolver, 
which  the  hat  had  concealed. 

Of  course,  when  he  picked  up  his  hat,  he  had  deftly  secured  his 
weapon  from  a  side  pocket  of  his  coat. 

Old  Bear  uttered  a  yell  of  delight  as  he  comprehended  the  trick,  and 
as  Howling  llauk,  like  most  bullies,  had  few  friends,  there  was  a  cheer 
for  the  dancing  master. 

The  latter  kept  Howling  Hank  covered  until  the  bully,  who  was 
really  a  coward  of  the  most  sneaking  kind,  slouched  out  of  the  room. 
But  lie  was  loud  mouthed  and  blulant  to  the  last. 

And  when  he  made  his  exit  he  used  furious  threats  against  Waltz¬ 
ing  William,  which  were  punctuated  by  many  savage  oaths. 

“  I  have  noticed,  as  the  world  I've  gone  wandering  through,  that  as 
a  rule  it  ain’t  the  barking  deg  that  bites;  likewise  that  the  still  cat 
gets  the  milk,”  remarked  the  pretended  dancing  master,  calmly,  as  he 
put  up  his  weapon. 

Then  the  crowd  drank  at  bis  expense. 

Presently  the  special  said: 

“  Gentlemen,  can  any  one  recommend  a  violinist,  otherwise  a  fid¬ 
dler,  whom  I  can  hire  to  play  fer  my  dancing  school?  Maybe  I  have 
been  a  little  too  fast  in  advertisin’  my  school,  for  I  must  have  a  fid¬ 
dler.  However,  I  relied  on  finding  at  least  one  such  musician  in  a 
camp  of  this  size.” 

“  Dunno  of  no  fiddler  here.” 

“  No.  Since  Lame  Jerry  went  off  the  hooks  with  the  D.  T.’s,  there 
ain’t  been  a  fiddler  in  the  camp.” 

“  Hain’t  hern  the  moosic  o’  the  cat  gut  in  a  bar’s  age.” 

Such  were  the  discouraging  answers  which  the  detective  received. 

And  the  last  speaker  was  old  Bear. 

“  Well,  well.  In  this  ere  dilemmer.-I  kin  only  trust  in  luck.  Ther 
stage  comes  in  ter-morrer  an’  leaves  next  day.  I’ll  seud  ter  Tomb¬ 
stone  fer  a  fiddler  by  the  stage  driver,”  said  the  special. 

Then  he  left  the  bar-room,  having  raised  himself  considerably  in  the 
estimation  of  the  citizens,  and  when  he  put  ou  his  high  hat,  no  one 
offered  any  objection. 

Hejancied  he  had  pretty  well  established  his  right  to  wear  it. 

Old  Bear  joined  the  officer  outside. 

“  Put  her  thar,”  he  said,  extending  his  hand,  “i  knowed  I  was 
right.” 

The  detective  grasped  the  old  scout’s  hand  and  he  remarked: 

“  1  don’tjust  take  your  meanin’.” 

“  Wall,  never  mind.  I’m  givin’  ter  riddles  an’  conundrums.  Used 
to  make  the  Injuns  laugh  tlierselves  ter  death  teliiu  ’em  sich.” 

They  walked  away  in  silence. 

Soon  the  office  of  the  mine  owner  was  reached. 

Old  Bear  knocked  on  the  closed  door. 

Carl  Darwin  opened  it. 

And  he  ushered  the  scout  and  his  companion  in.  Then  closing  the 
portal  he  looked  keenly  into  the  face  of  Young  Sleuth  and  said: 

“Frankly  now,  who  aud  what  are  you  really?” 

CHAPTER  V. 

THE  DETECTIVE  MAKES  HIMSELF  KNOWN  TO  TWO  MEN. 

“  Why,  Old  Bear  introduced  me,  you  know— I’m  Waltzing  Willnim,” 
said  the  detective. 

“  Let  me  tell  you  that  one  of  the  shrewdest  scouts  in  the  West— a 
man  with  eagle  eyes  and  unerring  instinct  for  detecting  fraud — has 
stated  that  you  are  not  what  you  seem — that  you  are  in  disguise— but 
evidently  the  right  sort  of  a  man  for  all  that.  Need  I  say  that  Old 
Bear  here  is  the  scout  of  whom  I  speak?" 

“  No,  I  suspected  something  like  this,  and  I  seo  now  that  the  time 
has  come  for  me  to  reveal  myself,  or  at  least  acknowledge  the  truth 
of  the  suspicions  of  Old  Bear." 

With  that  the  young  officer  produced  the  letter  which  he  had  re¬ 
ceived  from  the  agent  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  in  Tombstone. 

“Read  that,  then  everything  concerning  myself  and  my  real  busi¬ 
ness  here  in  Demijohn  City  will  bo  cfear  to  you,”  he  added. 

Carl  Darwin  hastily  read  the  express  agent’s  letter. 

Then  ho  extended  his  hand  to  the  disguised  special,  saying  in  tones 
which  told  how  well  pleased  he  wa^ 

“I  am  delighted,  Mr.  Sleuth.  You  are  the  man  wo  need  here.  You 
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have  oome  ut  an  opportune  time.  Another  murder  has  just  been 
done,  and  I  um  convinced  the  author*  of  the  last  crime  are  at  the 
bottom  of  the  other  lawless  deeds  that  have  given  Demijohn  City  mines 
an  evil  name,  and  which  is  the  cause  of  my  men  leaving  me." 

The  detective  shook  hands  with  Darwin. 

“  You  can  understand  from  this  why  1  did  not  make  myself  known 
to  you  at  the  outset,  sir,"  he  said,  as  he  produced  the  aaouymous  let¬ 
ter  which  the  express  agent  had  received., 

Curl  Darwin  read  the  letter  which  accused  him. 

liis  line  face  Hushed. 

“Yes,  I  uuderstacd.  You  wished  to  observe  me  for  yourself  to 
form  your  own  estimate  of  my  character  before  you  took  me  into 
your  confidence." 

“  Precisely,  since  you  were  a  total  stranger,  though  the  express 
agent  assured  me  it  was  improbable,  out  of  the  question,  indeed,  that 
there  was  not  a  word  of  truth  in  the  anonymous  uote." 

“  Well,  now  we  know  each  other,  let’s  get  to  biz,”  advised  Old 
Bear.  44  It  will  do  ther  4 old  ontamed  demolition’  o'  bears  an’  red¬ 
skins  proud  ter  work  with  Young  Sleuth.” 

“  Old  Bear  is  right.  Let  ui  discuss  the  work  in  hand,"  assented 
Carl  Darwin. 

“  Yes.  But  first  you  must  agree  that  my  secret  is  to  be  revealed  to 
no  one  yet  awhile — i  am  to  remain  to  all  but  you  two  simply  Waltziu’ 
William,  dancing  master.” 

“  Certainly." 

“  Of  course." 

“  Now  I  wish  to  call  your  attention  to  certain  suspicions  enter¬ 
tained  by  Old  Bear,  which  it  seems  he  has  not  felt  justified  to  impart 
to  you.” 

“  Say  on?"  rejoined  Darwin. 

And  his  face  showed  not  a  little  surprise. 

Young  Sleuth  continued,  and  clearly  set  forth  the  theory  of  Old 
Bear,  that  the  gang  who  were  the  original  owners  of  the  pocket  were 
at  the  bottom  of  the  trouble,  and  that  it-  might  be  their  purpose  to 
make  the  pocket  such  a  dangerous  place  for  honest  men,  that  the 
mines  could  not  be  profitably  worked,  and  thus  compel  Darwin  to  sell 
out  at  a  sacrifice. 

His  theory  was  new  to  Darwin. 

He  stated  such  was  the  fact  and  added: 

“  But  1  think  now  you  have  struck  the  right  clew.  It  certainly 
seems  to  me  that  I  have  been  bliud.  I  wish  Ola  Bear  had  Confided  Ilia 
suspicion  to  me  long  ago.” 

“  Better  late  than  never.  Now  what  is  the  attitude  of  the  men  of 
the  party  of  the  original  owners  of  the  pocket  toward  you?  And  do 
you  recognize  the  handwriting  in  the  note  which  falsely  accuses  you?” 

“  The  men  of  whom  I  purchased  the  pocket  on  the  surface  seem 
friendly  enough,  but  I  now  comprehend  the  tneauing  of  dark  glances 
and  whispers  which  I  have  noted  they  bestowed  and  muttered  when 
it  must  have  seemed  to  them  1  was  not  9bserving  them.” 

“  But  there  is  one  manly,  true-hearted  fellow  among  the  former 
owners,  J  am  sure,”  added  Darwin. 

44  To  whom  do  you  refer?” 

“  To  one  Ralph  Hickman." 

“  I  have  noticed  him.  I  understand  you  are  Hickman’s  successful 
rival  for  the  hand  of  Myra  Raiusford,  the  daughter  of  your  murdered 
foreman?” 

“  Yes,  it  is  so.  Poor  Myra,  she  is  an  orphan  now,  for  her  mother 
died  years  ago.  Fortunately  an  old  woman  who  has  served  the  fam¬ 
ily  as  a  domestic  will  still  remain  with  Myra.  Also  she  will  continue 
to  have  the  companionship  of  Nina  Smith,  a  youug  daughter  of  one 
of  the  former  owners  of  the  pocket,  who  has  been  iu  her  service  for 
some  time  in  the  capacity  of  a  maid  or  companion.” 

44  Well,  now  I  wish  to  remiud  you  that  you  have  overlooked  my 
other  question." 

“Oh,  yes,  as  to  the  handwriting  in  the  anonymous  note?” 

“Yes.” 

“  Let  me  examine  it  closely.” 

44  Do  so,  by  all  means.” 

44  It  rather  seems  to  me  at  the  first  glance,  that  there  is  something 
familiar  about  the  hand,  but  I  cannot  say  positively  yet.” 

Darwin  took  up  a  magnifying  glass. 

Having  spread  the  anonymous  letter  out  on  his  desk,  he  scanned  it 
closely  through  the  glass  for*some  moments. 

Then  he  said: 

44 1  cannot  believe  this— and  yet  it  is  the  evidence  of  my  own  sight. 
Ah!  It  may  be  the  real  author  of  the  note  has  slightly  imitated  the 
hand  of  one  I  know.” 

44  Whose  handwriting  do  you  see  by  the  aid  of  the  glass,  that  the 
note  resembles?" 

The  special  asked  the  question  with  some  eagerness. 

He  was  anxious  to  secure  some  really  tangiblo  clew  upon  which  to 
work. 

44 1  hesitate  to  say.  It  seems  like  casting  a  doubt  upon  an  honor¬ 
able  man.  But  between  us  three,  I  will  admit  the  writing  of  the  an¬ 
onymous  note  looks  somewhat  like  that  of  Ralph  Hickman.  I  am 
familiar  with  Ins  hand.  He  is  one  of  the  time-keepers  of  the  mine. 
He  turns  in  a  written  report  of  the  names  of  the  men,  with  the  time 
they  have  made  in  the  mines,  dally." 

“  Well,  we  will  not  condemn  Hickman  until  we  know  more.” 

44  Certainly  not.  It  would  be  a  greut  injustice  to  do  so.” 

44  Now  I  mean  to  begin  my  secret  work  here  in  earnest  this  very 
night.” 

44  How?”  asked  Darwin. 


44  I  want  to  go  into  the  mines.  I  want  to  Inspect  the  actual  spot 
whore  the  murder  was  done.  I  mean  to  search  for  u  clew  there." 

44  Good!  Thero  Is  no  one  in  the  mine  at  night.  But  there  is  a 
watchman  at  the  door  of  the  luuuel.  We  have  to  guard  agaiuat  night 
gold  gophers,  you  know.” 

44  I  would  like  to  get  into  the  mines  secretly.” 

41  That  kin  be  done.  I  relieve  the  guard  at  the  door  at  twelve.  The 
night  is  divided  into  two  watches,”  said  Old  Bear. 

44  Very  well;  I  will  come  to  the  miDe  after  you  have  relieved  the 
man  who  is  on  guard  there." 

44  Good!  And  I’ll  show  you  the  way  to  the  branch  tunnel  whar 
Rainsford  were  killed." 

After  that  the  two  discussed  the  situation  of  affairs  farther. 

Presently  Young  Sleuth  said: 

44 1  would  like  you  to  give  me  a  list  of  all  the  men  who  were  the 
original  owners  of  the  pocket  claims.” 

44  Very  good.  I’ll  do  it,"  assented  the  mine  owner. 

And  taking  up  an  account  book  he  opened  it,  and  proceeded  to 
make  a  copy  of  the  uame3  of  the  men  to  whom  Old  Bear  had  directed 
suspicion. 

Then  he  gave  the  paper  to  the  detective. 

At  about  half  after  eleven,  Old  Bear  left  for  the  mines. 

The  detective  remained  at  the  office  with  the  mine  owner  until  after 
twelve. 

Then  he  set  out  for  the  mines. 

On  the  way  lie  encountered  no  one. 

And  when  he  reached  the  great  planked  doors,  which  closed  the  en¬ 
trance  of  the  main  tunnel,  he  saw  a  tall,  dark  figure,  stauding  before 
them. 

In  a  moment  he  made  out  that  the  sentinel  was  Old  Bear. 

Then  he  went  on  boldly. 

44  Ther  coast  is  clear.  Now  we’ll  go  inside,”  said  the  scout,  as  soon 
as  the  officer  came  up. 

The  veteran  of  the  mountains  opened  the  great  doors,  using  a  huge 
iron  key  in  the  massive  lock. 

The  doors  were  swung  slightly  open. 

And  the  scout  led  the  way  within. 

He  paused  to  close  and  lock  the  doors.  Then  with  a  lighted  mine 
lamp  in  his  hand  he  led  the  way  forward,  along  the  gloomy  under¬ 
ground  way,  into  the  heart  of  the  mountain  which  could  not  hide  its 
wealth  of  ore  from  the  search  of  man. 

The  flaring  lamplight  reflected  the  shadows  of  the  two  men  upon 
the  rocky  walls,  with  grotesque  effect. 

It  seemed  as  if  a  pair  of  strange  figures  were  gliding  along  the  walls 
with  them.  Tae  silence  was  profound.  All  the  mysterious,  unac¬ 
countable  night  noises  of  the  outer  world  were  hushed  there. 

They  went  on  and  on,  in  complete  silence,  for  some  distance. 

But  at  last  the  old  scout  paused. 

The  special  saw  they  had  reached  the  mouth  of  a  side  tunnel,  which 
branched  off  from  the  main  passage  nearly  at  right  angles. 

44  Here  is  ther  spot,”  said  Old  Bear. 

44  Where  Rainsford  was  found  dead,  eh?" 

44  Yes." 

The  detective  took  the  mine  lamp  from  the  hand  of  his  companion. 

Holding  it  close  to  the  ground,  he  began  a  painstaking  search  for 
some  clew  which  others  had  overlooked. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  DARKV  FIDDLER  AND  HIS  APE. 

The  detective  saw  numerous  tracks  in  the  earth. 

But  after  some  moments  quest  lie  found  no  clew  and  he  wa3  begin¬ 
ning  to  think  lie  was  destined  to  make  no  discovery  there  when  all  at 
once  his  eye  became  fixed  upon  an  almost  white  rock  in  the  side  wall 
at  a  distance  of  some  fifty  feet  from  the  spot  which  had  been  pointed 
out  to  him  as  the  place  where  the  body  of  Rainsford  had  been  found. 

“  Ha!,  look  at  that!”  said  the  special. 

And  as  he  spoke  he  raised  his  hand  and  indicated  the  light  colored 
rock. 

He  saw  upon  it  the  print  of  a  blood-stained  hand. 

44  Bars  an’  Iujuns,  what’s  this?”  uttered  the  old  scout. 

Young  Sleuth  drew  close  to  the  rock  and  scanned  the  crimson 
imprint. 

“  As  this  stain  has  been  freshly  made  and  is  not  verv  far  from  the 
place  where  Rainsford’s  body  was  found  I  am  inclined  to  thiuk  it  \s 
connected  with  tte  murder.” 

44  Maybe  so,”  admitted  the  scout. 

The  special  continued  to  look  at  the  tell-tale  impression. 

And  he  noted  some  peculiarities  about  the  stain. 

While  the  close  scrutiny  lie  made  decided  him  that  it  was  a  right 
hand  that  had  made  the  impression  he  noted  another  thin"-  which 
seemed  odd. 

Ail  the  hand  but  the  little  finger  was  stamped  on  the  rock. 

But  there  was  not  eveu  the  slightest  trace  of  the  impression  of  the 
little  finger. 

44  One  might  say  Rainsford  was  stabbed  before  he  reached  the  place 
whore  his  body  was  found  and  that  reeling  along  by  this  rock,  be 
chajiced  to  rest  his  bloodstained  right  hand  on  it,”  said  the  special. 

“  Yas,  but  what  erbout  ther  little  linger?”  rejoined  Old  Bear. 

44  Do  you  notice  there  is  no  impression  of  it?” 

4 '  In  course,  so  I  say  that  mark  wasn’t  made  by  Rainsford.  He  has 
all  ther  lingers  on  bolli  hands.  Ther  man  what  made  that  ’ere  pnut 
had  lost  the  little  linger  of  the  right  hand.” 
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**  \ly  own  reasoning.  The  murderer  made  that  mark.  He  is  to  be 
spotted  as  a  man  with  the  little  linger  of  his  right  hand  missing.” 

••  Bars  an'  Injuns!!  yer  doiu’  good  scout  work,  Mister  Detective.” 

“  1  think  this  may  prove  a  valuable  clew.  Lei’s  see;  the  name  of 

the  man  who  first  found  the  dead  was - ” 

Stocker— Dave  Stocker.” 

“  Exactly.” 

“  Dave  are  a  miuer,  an’  not  one  of  the  gang  of  the  fust  owners  of 
the  pocket.  Dave  are  white  clean  through.” 

“  And  has  he  all  the  liugers  on  both  hands?” 

“  lie  has.  ’ 

“  Tnat  let’s  him  out.” 

It  do  fer  a  fact.” 

“  Do  you  kuow  of  any  miner  who  has  lost  the  little  finger  of  his 
right  hand?” 

“  Lernme  see;  no,  I  don’t  know  of  any  miner  with  the  little  linger 
o*  the  right  paw  off.  But  say,  pard,  ain’t  it  possible  we’re  all  wrong? 
Ain’t  we  jumpin’  at  this  thiug  too  quick?” 

“  How  do  you  mean?” 

“  Mightn’t  the  chap  who  made  ther  print  hev  had  all  his  Angers, 
but  not  made  the  mark  o’  the  little  one,  merely  because  there  wau’t 
no  blood  outer  et?” 

“No;  you  can  see  the  third  finger  was  dripping  with  blood;  the 
man  could  not  have  avoided  getting  his  little  finger  covered  with  it  if 
it  was  on  his  baud,  i  am  sure  of  that.” 

“  Right  you  is.” 

“  Well,  we  will  look  about  further.” 

They  did  so. 

But  the  result  was  not  satisfactory. 

No  further  clew  was  discovered. 

Anon  Young  Sleuth  said: 

“  i  think  we  may  as  well  leave  the  mines.  Evidently  we  cannot 
gain  anything  by  making  a  further  search  here.” 

“That’s  so.”  ! 

“  Aud  now  I  want  to  make  an  agreement  with  you.” 

“  What  erbout?” 

“That  you  work  with  me  secretly.  That  you  keep  on  the  lookout 
for  a  man  who  has  lost  the  little  finger  of  hi3  right  hand.” 

“Good  ernough.  You  kin  tie  ter  ther  outamed  ole  demolition.” 

“  Thanks.” 

The  scout  then  led  the  way  out  of  the  mine. 

Leaving  him  at  his  post  before  the  great  doors,  the  detective  went 
to  the  hotel. 

The  street,  was  deserted. 

He  did  not  see  a  siDgle  person  abroad  while  he  was  on  his  way  to 
the  hostelry. 

And  when  he  arrived  there  he  found  the  barroom  deserted,  save  for 
the  presence  of  the  sleepy  bartender,  who  was  just  about  closing  up 
for  the  night. 

Ee  stole  up  to  his  room,  but  it  was  some  time  before  he  fell  asleep. 
He  was  reflecting  upon  the  case  in  hand. 

And  he  began  to  feel  pretty  confident,  that  it  was  destined  to  prove 
one  of  the  most  dangerous  and  difficult  •ones  that  he  had  ever  under¬ 
taken. 

The  conviction  was  steadi’y  growing  in  his  mind,  that  he  would 
find  a  desperate  party  of  men  in  the  persons  of  the  original  owners  of 
the  pocket  pitted  against  him  in  his  work  for  humanity  and  the 
cause  of  justice. 

He  thought  of  all  that  Old  Bear  had  told  him,  and  he  wondered 
what  was  the  true  meaning  of  the  visits  to  the  original  ownerB  of  the 
mysterious  stranger,  whom  those  whose  gue3t  he  became,  claimed 
was  a  missionary. 

Someway,  the  impression  made  itself  upon  his  mind,  that  the  stran¬ 
ger  might  be  an  important  factor  in  the  conspiracy  which  evidently 
existed  against  Carl  Darwin. 

At  last  the  special  fell  asleep. 

He  arose  early  on  the  following  morning  and  he  was  on  the  lookout 
for  the  arrival  of  the  stage  from  Tombstone. 

It  i3  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  he  expected  the  arrival  of  Jen¬ 
kins  and  Gamin  Gabe  by  the  stage. 

At  twelve  o’clock  the  stage  came  bowling  up  the  street  at  a  spanking 
pace,  and  the  weatherbeaten  jehu  on  the  box  reined  the  four  good 
horses  that  drew  the  vehicle  up  beiore  the  open  doors  of  the  Pocket 


Hotel. 

There  were  six  passengers. 

All  were  men.  .  . 

Four  were  rough  looking,  but  not  ruffianly  fellows,  who  had  the 
appearance  of  being  miners,  prospectors  or  something  of  the  sort. 

The  other  two  were  Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe. 

But  recognizing  them  only  because  lie  «<new  in  advance  what  (  is- 
guiseg  they  would  appear  in,  Young  Sleuth  admitted  to  himself  that 
otherwise  he  would  not  have  suspected  his  assistants  were  no-  what 
they  seemed. 

Jenkins  was  perfectly  made  up  as  an  old  darky.  , ,  ,  , 

His  wool  was  white,  and  lie  wore  a  pair  of  goggles.  On  his  1  ead 
was  an  old  armv  cap,  an  old  army  coat  with  brass  buttons  was  bu>- 
toned  up  to  his  chin.  His  trousers  were  of  corduroy  covered  with 
patches  of  all  colors,  and  immense  brogans  were  on  his  f«et*  , 

He  carried  a  battered  violin  box  in  one  hand,  and  on  Ins  shoulders 
was  strapped  a  sort  of  knapsack. 

Across  his  breast  were  half  a  dozen  Grand  Army  badges  and  polit¬ 


ical  campaign  medals. 

By  a  sienuer  chain  he  led  a  seeming  ape. 

Tuis  was  Gamin  Gabe,  in  Ins  wonderful  animal  dress. 


In  that  same  surptisingly  perfect  make-up  of  an  ape,  Gamin  Gabe, 
the  New  York  street  boy,  had  played  the  part  of  an  ape  at  a  Bowery 
dime  museum  aud  uo  ouo  had  suspected  he  was  uot  a  real  ape. 

At  the  conclusion  of  Ills  engagement  at  the  museum  Gamin  Gabe 
had  eutered  the  service  of  Young  Sleuth,  and  the  latter  had  made  a 
shrewd  detective  of  the  lad. 

His  skill  in  personatiDg.an  ape  had  been  more  than  once  used  in 
real  life  by  the  lad  to  serve  the  great  special  in  his  unending  warfare 
against  criminals  of  all  kinds. 

In  Gamin  Gabe  and  Jenkins,  who  was  an  eccentric  Frenchman, 
Young  Sleuth  had  the  utmost  confidence. 

And  he  never  hesitated  about  intrusting  them  with  the  most  diffi¬ 
cult  and  delicate  stratagems,  when  the  conditions  were  such  that  he 
required  assistance. 

Everybody  about  the  hotel— and  a  goodly  number  of  persons  were 
there  to  witness  the  arrival  of  the  stage,  which  was  an  event  in  the 
camp — eyed  the  old  darky  and  the  ape  curiously. 

“  Wonder  if  a  cirkiss  has  struck  this  burg?”  asked  Judge  Breeze, 
who  was  the  camp  bummer,  and  who  was  seldom  to  be  found  far  away 
from  his  base  of  supplies — the  hotel  bar-room. 

“  No,  sail!  Did  ain’t  uo  cirkiss,  sah!  But  Ise  Blind  Sam,  de  darky 
vet  ob  de  Army  ob  de  Potoinack,  an’de  hoes  fiddler  o’Gineral  Grant’s 
stall.  Do  monk  am  de  smartest  monk  on  fo’  legs.  He  am  de  eyes  of 
ole  Sam.  An’  Bep  don’t  never  lead  de  ole  man  astray.  No,  sah! 
Dat  monk  knows  a  heap  more  than  gome  white  folks.” 

There  was  a  general  laugh,  and  Judge  Breeze  proposed  three  cheers 
for  “  the  colored  veteran  of  the  Grand  Army.” 

This  was  given  with  a  will. 

Just  then  Waltzing  William  rushed  out  of  the  hotel,  exclaiming: 

“  A  fiddler!  A  fiddler!  Me  kingdom  fer  a  fiddler!  Me  frayers  are 
answered.  Let  there  be  joy  in  all  this  butg.  Now  we’ll  have  music 
for  me  dancing  school,  and  lads  an’  lassies  kin  sling  the  hoof  es  only 
Waltzing  William  kiu  show  ’em  how!” 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  VISITOR  OF  DEMIJOHN  CITY. 

The  disguised  detective  almost  embraced  Blind  Sam  in  his  pretend¬ 
ed  joy. 

“  Hole  on,  white  man!  Hole  on,  sah.  It  takes  two  ter  make  a  bar¬ 
gain.  How  much  is  yer  gwine  ter  pay  de  fiddler  fer  dat  dancin’  school? 
Dat  am  de  question  now  afore  dis  yere  counsil  o’  war,”  said  Blind 
Sam,  drawing  back  while  Beppo,  the  ape,  chattered  and  squealed. 

“  How  much?  Say  one  dollar  per  night,”  rejoined  the  officer. 

“  Does  I  git  de  dollar  ebbery  night?” 

“  Sure.” 

“  Well,  dat’s  all  right,  only  I  doan  like  dat  per  night.  Yer  see,  I 
done  worked  fer  a  man  onct  dat  ’greed  ter  gib  me  a  dollar  per  day, 
when  he  come  ter  settle  he  said  de  per  day  only  c:med  onct  in  fo’  year 
an’  dat  was  in  leap  year.” 

“  Well,  we’ll  leave  out  the  per.” 

“  De  bargain  am  bargained  den.  It  am  one  doller  fer  ebbery  night, 
cash  when  de  fiddle  am  fiddled,  an’  course  board  an’  drinks  am  in  de 
contract?” 

“  Cert.” 

“  Deu  you  go  ahead,  an’  Bep  ’ull  lead  de  old  man  ter  de  bar,  an’  de 
contract  shill  be  liquidated  wif  gin.” 

The  bystanders  laughed. 

Beppo,  the  ape,  turned  a  hand-spring,  and  then  the  special  led  the 
way  into  the  bar-room. 

And  the  ape  and  Biind  Sam  followed. 

At  the  bar  the  ape  reared  up  aud  pat  his  forepaws  on  the  bar, 
while  he  chattered  loudly. 

Blind  Sam  disposed  of  three  fingers  of  whisky  in  the  way  to  do  the 
most  good. 

Then  Beppo  began  to  pound  on  the  bar  with  his  paws — thi3  was  an 
old  trick  of  Gamin  Gabe’s— and  it  never  failed  to  raise  a  laugh. 

“Dat  means  Bep  itf  mad  ’cause  he  wasn’t  in  de  treat,”  explained 
Blind  Sam. 

“  All  right.  Give  the  monk  his  pizen,”  said  the  special,  laughing. 

And  Gabe  got  his  drink. 

“Now,  then,  Blind  Sam,  let’s  hear  you  scrape  a  little  on  the  king 
of  string  instruments,”  suggested  Young  Sleuth. 

“  Correct;  de  darky  vet  o’  the  army  o’  de  Potomac  an’  de  boss  fid¬ 
dler  o’  Gen.  Grant’s  stofl  will  saw  de  catgut  immegitly,”  assented  the 
pretended  darky. 

The  barroom  had  filled  up  with  the  loungers  who  had  assembled  to 
greet  the  arrival  of  the  stage. 

So  Blind  Sam  had  quite  an  audience. 

He  got  out  his  fiddle  and  after  much  preliminary  “  rosening  the 
tow,”  and  tuning  up,  he  began  to  play. 

Jenkins  was  really  an  accomplished  violinist  and  never  before  had 
snch  excellent  music  been  produced  in  Demijohn  City. 

The  crowd  cheered. 

And  the  old  darky  seeming  to  get  warmed  up,  rattled  off  waltzes, 
jigs,  reels  and  the  like  in  quick  succession. 

Finally  he  struck  in  with  the  Arkansas  traveler,  speaking  the  parts 
of  the  story  and  really  doing  the  act  in  a  way  to  have  done  credit  to 
a  professional. 

Then  he  playod  a  Virginia  breakdown  and  Beppo  the  ape,  danced 
to  the  music.  This  completely  brought  down  the  house. 

And  when  Blind  Sam  gave  the  supposed  ape  his  old  army  cap  and 
sent  him  around  among  the  crowd,  a  collection  of  many  dimes  and 
nickels  was  reulized. 
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Everybody  voted  Bllud  Sam  and  bis  ape  a  great  acquisition  to  the 
camp. 

And  it  seemed  the  success  of  Waltzing  William’s  proposed  danciog 
school  was  assured. 

Tbe  four  strangers  wero  presently  beard  making  inquiries  regarding 
the  location  of  the  mine  owner’s  office. 

And  they  stated  they  had  come  to  look  lor  work. 

'*  Bare  an’  Injuns!"  whispered  Old  Bear,  who  had  come  in  while 
B.ind  Sam  was  playing,  and  who  stood  behind  Young  Sleuth. 

“Oh,  you  are  surprised  to  see  new  men  coming  here  for  work  since 
the  tide  of  miners  has  been  setting  away  from  this  mine  of  ill  repute 
for  so  long!"  the  special  replied. 

“  That’s  et.  It’s  mighty  strange.  The  olo  ontamed  demolition 
ain’t  knowed  o’  any  miners  showin’  up  lookin’  fer  a  job  in  more  an  two 
dogs  ages." 

“Ob,  well,  likely  enough  these  strangers  are  ignorant  of  the  bad 
name  and  dangers  of  Demijohn  City.’* 

“  Reckon  that  must  be  et,"  assented  Old  Bear. 

And  he  was  not  the  only  one  who  wondered  at  tbe  coming  of  new 
men  to  seek  work  in  the  mines  of  ill  omen. 

The  four  strangers  presently  left  the  hotel,  and  the  special  and  Old 
Bear  from  the  porch,  saw  them  going  toward  the  office  at  the  miup. 

Meanwhile,  amoug  the  men  in  the  bar-room,  many  expressions  of 
surprise  at  the  appearance  of  the  strangers  were  made. 

And  the  general  opinion  seemed  to  he,  as  the  special  had  suggested 
to  the  old  scout,  that  tbe  men  could  not  know  the  character  which  the 
mine  bail  as  a  dangerous  place. 

Presently  Y’oung  Sleuth  arranged  with  the  landlord  for  quarters  in 
the  hotel  for  Blind  Sam  and  his  ape. 

After  dinner,  which  the  pretended  darky  and  Beppo  ate  at  a  little 
table  by  themselves  in  one  corner  of  the  large  dining-room,  they  went 
up  to  a  small  rear  room  which  had  been  assigned  to  them. 

The  special  took  a  walk  after  dinner. 

And  as  he  was  sauntering  along  In  a  seemingly  aimless  manner  in 
the  direction  of  the  mines,  lie  saw  Carl  Darwin. 

The  mine  owner  was  just  coming  out  of  his  office. 

The  officer  threw  himself  in  Darwin’s  way. 

They  presently  met,  and  the  former  said: 

“  I  think  you  had  a  call  from  some  miuers  in  search  of  work  to¬ 
day?” 

“  Oh,  yes.  Four  likely  men,  and  all  strangers.  Of  course  I  hired 
them,  and  I  feel  a  little  eucouraged,  since  these  are  the  first  new  men 
who  have  applied  for  places  in  the  mines  for  months,  but  I  sounded 
them,  and  found  out  that  they  had  not  heard  anything  cf  the  mys¬ 
terious  crimes  which  have  given  my  mines  such  a  bad  name,"  replied 
the  mine  owner. 

And  he  added: 

“  Old  Bear  told  me  this  morning  all  about  the  discovery  of  the  im¬ 
prints  of  a  bloody  band  on  the  rocks  in  the  mines." 

“  Then  I  need  not  repeat  it.  The  scout  declared  he  knew  of  no  man 
who  had  lost  the  little  finger  of  his  right  hand.  Do  you  know  of  any 
one  thus  maimed?” 

“  I  do  not.  I  am  quite  sure  there  isn’t  a  man  in  the  camp  who  has 
lost  the  finger  you  have  mentioned.” 

“  Then  we  must  decide  the  murderer  does  not  belong  to  the  camp." 

So  it  seems.  But  that  only  increases  the  mystery;  and  does  it 
not  strike  you  as  improbable  that  a  stranger  could  have  entered  the 
mines,  aod  yet  not  have  been  seen  by  any  one?" 

“Yes;  but  it  might  have  been  done,  provided  the  stranger  had 
friends  and  accomplices  in  the  mines  who  smuggled  him  in,  and  con¬ 
nived  to  shield  him  from  discovery.” 

44  About  ail  the  men  who  were  the  original  owners  of  the  pocket 
were  at  work  in  the  mines  yesterday  at  the  time  when  poor  Ramsford 
was  so  foully  murdered." 

“  I  thiuk  that  circumstance  may  be  significant.’- 

“  Yea.” 

“  Was  Rainsford  unpopular  with  the  men  of  the  first  party  to  locate 
here." 

“  He -was  not  very  well  liked  by  them,  for  he  was  a  strict,  though 
ju3t,  foreman.  Still  I  never  heard  of  any  threats  being  made  by  them 
against  him." 

“  Well,  I  foresee  much  difficulty  in  the  way  of  getting  at  the  truth." 

•*  But  I  trust  you  are  not  discouraged?" 

“  No.  Ah,  there  comes  Old  Bear. 

“  Yes,  and  he  looks  rather  excited." 

“  So  he  does," 

Tbe  old  scout  came  up  quickly,  and  he  hastened  to  say: 

“  B’ar’s  an’  Injuns!  He’s  here  ag’in?” 

14  Whom  do  you  mean?”  asked  Young  Sleuth. 

“  Yes.  Tell  us,"  the  mine-owner  said. 

"  Tber  strange  lookin’  man,  what  ther  men  of  the  old  gang  here 
claims  are  a  missionary,  who  comes  ter  take  up  collections  for  the 
benefit  o’  tbe  reds,  what  he  are  tryin’  to  convert.” 

“  Indeed?  When  did  the  stranger  come?"  questioned  the  special. 

“  Thet,  tbe  ole  ontamed  don’t  know.  Jist  seed  the  critter  a  bit  ago. 
fust."  & 

"  Where  was  he?"  the  officer  further  inquired. 

“  He  was  just  goin’ down  the  path  toward  the  cabins  of  the  men 
of  the  old  gang,  which  are  all  bunched  in  the  grove  at  t’other  end  o’" 
the  camp.” 

44  I  must  see  the  9tranger." 

44  Then  come  along.” 

44  All  right.  Mr.  Darwin,  I’ll  see  you  again  soon.” 

44  Yery  well,”  responded  the  mice.owner. 


Then  the  detective  followed  Old  Bear  swiftly  away. 

The  scout  led  the  officer  toward  the  cubiu  occupied  by  the  original 
owners  of  the  pocket. 

But  when  they  presently  reached  the  edge  of  the  grove  they  halted. 

Standing  behind  trees  they  commanded  a  view  of  all  the  cabius  in 
the  grove. 

They  looked  forward  eagerly. 

But  they  did  not  see  auy  one  save  women  and  children  about  the 
cabins.  It  was  an  hour  when  the  men  were  at  work  in  the  mine 
usually. 

44  Ther  critter  are  in  one  o’  the  cabins,  but  I  can’t  tell  which,"  said 
Old  Bear. 

44  We  will  wait  and  watch." 

44  Correct." 

Half  an  hour  elapsed  and  the  spies  were  getting  tired  when  they 
saw  the-door  of  one  of  the  nearest  cabins  open  and  a  man  come  forth. 

44  That’s  him!”  said  Old  Bear  quickly. 


CHAPTER  VIH. 

YOUNG  SLEUTH  TRACKS  ELDER  EZEKTEL. 

Young  Sleuth  looked  at  the  man  who  had  issued  forth  from  one 
of  the  cabius  of  the  suspects  with  keen  and  searching  scrutiny. 

The  mysterious  visitor  of  Denijohn  City  proved  to  be,* as  Old  Bear 
had  said,  a  queer  looking  personage. 

He  was  tall  and  slightly  stoop  shouldered ;  his  frame  was  rather 
thin,  and  he  was  clad  in  a  dark  gray  suit  of  clerical  cut,  which  bad 
seen  much  service. 

The  vest  buttoned  to  the  top,  and  a  white  standing  collar  and  black 
44  stock  ”  of  the  old  time  ministerial  fashion  appeared  above  it.  Tbe 
3kirts  of  the  coat  were  very  long,  and  they  flapped  about  the  long  legs 
of  the  man  as  he  walked. 

Upon  bis  head  he  wore  a  wide  brimmed  black  hat. 

His  thin  and  sharp  featured  face  wa3  clean  shaven,  but  his  hair, 
which  was  long  and  black,  fell  upon  his  shoulders  in  straight,  dank 
masses. 

Keen  gray  eyes,  deep  set  and  small  peered  out  from  beetling  brows 
under  bushy  lashes.  He  held  his  bauds  behiud  his  back  and  his  head 
was  bent, 

He  strode  forward  in  a  way  which  seemed  to  suggest  that  he  was 
engaged  in  deep  meditations. 

The  special  noted  every  feature  of  the  man’s  face. 

He  observed  that  his  mouth  was  wide  and  thin  lipped.  It  was  closed 
tightly. 

44  The  stranger  has  the  face  of  a  fanatic— a  crank,  if  you  prefer  the 
term.  I  have  seen  such  countenances  that  belonged  to  men  who  had 
given  themselves  up  to  brooding  upon  one  idea,  until  they  coulu  not 
think  of  anything  else,”  said  the  special. 

44  Yas;  but  do  yer  know  whose  cabin  he  came  out  of?" 

44  No."  ’ 

44  Ralph  Hickman’s.” 

“Ah!” 

44  Hickman  is  in  the  mines  nbw.  Seed  him  go  there.  An  old  wom¬ 
an — hie  aunt — keeps  house  fer  Hickman.  I  reckon  she’s  tbe  only  oue 
at  home  now." 

Y'oung  Sleuth  made  some  keen  reflections  while  in  silence  he  contin¬ 
ued  to  watch  the  stranger. 

Presently  he  whispered  to  Old  Bear: 

44  We  must  find  out  when  that  man  came  to  this  camp.” 

44  Yas." 

Just  then  the  stranger  dropped  his  hands  from  behind  his  back. 

And  Young  Sleuth  saw  that  he  wore  black  cotton  gloves. 

He  eyed  the  hands  of  the  austere  looking  man  keenly. 

Old  Bear  looked  at  the  special  in  a  knowing  way. 

“  I  reckon  I  understand  what  yer  thinkin’  erbout  parti?"  he  said. 

44  Y'es.  And  you  can  see  he  seems  to  have  all  the  fingers  on  both 
hands  intact.” 

**  That’s  so." 

44  Now  to  try  to  find  out  if  he  was  here  yesterday.” 

“  At  the  time  when  the  murder  was  did,  eh!” 

44  \~es.  You  go  to  the  cabin  whence  ho  came,  Invent  some  plaus- 
able  excuse  for  your  call,  and  then  work  to  get  out  of  the  old  woman 
of  the  cabin  the  information  we  want." 

“  Yas,  and  what  ul  you  be  a  doin'?" 

44  I  mean  to  shadow  the  straDger." 

“Correct.” 

“Go  to  the  hotel  after  you  have  made  your  call  at  Hickman’s 
cabin." 

44  All  right." 

44 1  will  meet  you  at  the  hotel  later." 

Old  Bear  nodded.  . 

And  then  be  came  out  from  behind  the  tree,  and  striking  into  the 
pathway  which  led  to  the  cabins  of  the  suspects,  he  boldlv  approach¬ 
ed  the  little  group  of  dwellings. 

A  moment  or  so  subsequently  the  special  stole  stealthily  after  tbe 
stronger. 

The  latter  continued  to  walk  on  with  bowed  head  and  the  absorbed 
and  meditative  expression  upon  bis  countenance  remained  un¬ 
changed. 

He  did  not  seem  to  seek  to  avoid  observation,  but  marched  straight 
through  the  camp,  and  without  seeming  to  be  aware  of  tbe  fact  that 
he  was  followed,  be  went  along  the  trail  beyond  Demijohn  City  in  the 
direction  of  Tombstone.  "  J 

The  detective  constantly  kept  him  in  sight. 
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And  ta*  crept  along  in  the  shelter  of  the  bashes  and  rocks,  which 
closely  bordered  the  way. 

At  length,  when  the  otiieer  had  followed  the  stranger  for  a  distance 
of  perhaps  half  a  mile  from  Demijohn  City,  the  quarry  turned  iuto  an 
old.  dilapidated  cabin,  which  was  built  against  the  mountain  side,  not 
far  from  the  trail. 

The  stranger  closed  the  door  of  the  cabin,  and  the  detective,  who 
had  promptly  halted  behind  a  rock,  in  sight  of  the  cabin,  remembered 
that,  when  he  came  to  Demijohn  City,  he  had  paused  at  the  cabin 
and  entered  it,  to  find  that  it  was  empty,  and  that  it  had  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  haviug  been  unoccupied  for  a  long  lime. 

He  wondered  why  the  strauger  had  come  there. 

As  some  moments  elapsed  and  the  latter  did  not  come  forth,  he 
finally,  as  the  be9t  means  of  satisfying  his  curiosity,  began  a  stealthy 
approach. 

Soon  he  reached  the  cabin. 

And  he  crept  under  a  broken  window. 

Cautiously  he  raised  up  and  looked  through  it  into  the  cabin,  which 
had  but  one  room  and  only  one  door,  through  which  the  stranger  bad 
just  entered. 

The  eyes  of  the  detective  opened  wide  when  he  9aw  the  entire  inte¬ 
rior  cf  the  cabin. 

And  he  experienced  great  surprise,  for  the  cabin  was  empty. 

He  could  see  nothing  of  his  quarry. 

The  stranger  seemed  to  have  inexplicably  vanished  after  he  had  en¬ 
tered  the  cabin. 

He  could  not  have  gone  out. 

Young  Sleuth  had  commanded  a  constant  view  of  the  door  and  the 
only  window. 

What  then  had  become  of  him? 

This  was  the  question  which  the  special  wanted  to  find  the  answer 
for. 

But  be  did  not  dare  risk  the  betrayal  of  his  presence  by  entering 
the  cabin.  Of  conrse  he  was  morally  certain  the  stranger  was  near. 

He  crept  away  and  ensconsced  himsqlf  behind  a  rock. 

There  he  remained  on  the  watch. 

More  than  an  hour  elapsed.  Then  he  saw  the  door  of  the  cabin 
open. 

And  the  stranger  walked  calmly  forth. 

He.took  his  way  hack  toward  the  camp,  and  as  be  strode  by  the 
hiding-place  of  the  officer,  the  latter  heard  him  mutter: 

“Now  to  return  to  the  dwellings  of  the  brethren.” 

The  special  did  not  follow  him. 

On  the  contrary  he  remained  where  he  was  until  the  stranger  had 
passed  oat  of  sight. 

Then  he  entered  the  cabin. 

And  he  at  once  sought  to  investigate  the  mystery  of  it. 

He  sounded  the  rear  wall  which  rested  against  the  rocky  side  of  the 
mountain. 

And  he  looked  eagerly  for  some  hidden  door. 

The  rear  wall  was  of  planks.  v 

Presently  he  found  two  of  these  which  were  each  a  foot  wide  were 
loose,  and  in  a  moment  he  made  the  same  discovery  in  relation  to  a 
third  plank  next  the  other  two. 

He  pushed  upon  the  planks  laterally. 

And  they  slid  aside  in  grooves  at  the  floor  and  ceiling. 

The  entrance  of  a  cave  in  the  mountain  side  was  then  revealed. 

As  the  special  had  suspected  something  of  this  kind  he  was  not 
surprised. 

He  produced  a  pocket  lantern. 

Having  made  a  light  he  unhesitatingly  advanced  through  the  hidden 
door  into  the  cave.  It  widened  out  in  a  natural  cavern  of  some  size. 

In  the  center  was  a  rude  platform  of  planks  with  a  small  desk  upon 
it.  A  row  of  benches  ran  along  the  walls. 

A  great  oil  lamp  hung  suspended  from  the  ceiling. 

“  This  is  a  meeting  place  of  some  sort,”  decided  the  detective. 

Then  he  passed  out  of  the  cave  without  having  made  any  further 
discovery. 

He  replaced  the  hidden  door. 

Leaving  the  cabio,  he  retraced  his  way  to  the  mining  camp. 

In  a  short  time  he  arrived  at  the  hotel. 

On  the  porch  sat  Old  Bear. 

He  was  alone.  The  detective  went  up  to  him. 

“  Well,  what  did  you  learn?” 

“  The  old  housekeeper  o’  Hickman’s  was  alone  in  the  cabin  when  I 
got  there.  I  pretended  ter  want  ter  borrer  a  gun,  an’  as  I  hev  been 
there  afore  on  ther  same  errand,  she  didn’t  suspect  nothing.  I  got  her 
to  talk,  an’  I  worked  it  cunning,  ef  J  do  say  it  myself.  I  got  it  out  o’ 
the  old  woman  that  the  stranger  is  called  E^lder  Ezekiel,  an’  that  he 
arrived  in  Demijohn  Citv  yesterday  mornin’.” 

“Then  he  was  here  when  Rainsford  was  murdered?” 

"  Sure?” 

“  Did  you  learn  anything  more?” 

“Only  ther  old  story— that  Elder  Ezekiel  wus  a  missionary  to  the 
redskins.  How  did  you  make  out,  pard?” 

The  special  related  what  had  come  of  his  tracking  the  stranger. 

“  What  do  you  think?”  asked  Old  Bear,  when  he  had  concluded. 

“  To  say  the  truth,  I  hardly  know  what  to  think.” 

“  Wall,  take  ther  advice  o’  ther  ole  on  tamed  demolition  an’  watch 
that  'ere  cabin  what  yer  trailed  Elder  Ezekiel  to.” 

“  That  is  good  advice.  Suppose  you  keep  an  eye  on  the  cabin,  as 
far  as  you  conveniently  can,  particularly  at  night.” 

“  I'll  do  et,  pard.” 


Then  the  two  separated.  A  little  later  Young  Sleuth  was  in  the 
room  of  Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe  In  the  hotel. 

He  congratulated  hi.*  two  disguised  helpers  on  their  successful 
debut  in  Demijohn  City. 

Then  he  explained  ull  he  knew  about  the  situation  of  affairs  there, 
and  ail  his  suspicions  and  discoveries.  When  he  had  concluded,  his 
assistants  were  well  enough  informed  to  take  hold  of  the  case  with 
him  understaDdingly. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

A  DISASTER  AT  DEMIJOHN  CITY. 

The  next  day  there  wa3  no  work  in  the  mines  because  the  funeral 
of  JeromS  Rainsford  took  place. 

And  Young  Sleuth  and  his  helpers  accomplished  nothing  of  impor¬ 
tance  in  relation  to  the  case  in  hand. 

That  night  the  sky  became  overcast  and  it  was  very  dark. 

Young  Sleuth  was  abroad,  however. 

And  so  were  Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe  in  their  respective  charac¬ 
ters  of  Blind  Sam  and  Beppo,  the  ape. 

They  bad  gone  out  to  play  from  saloon  to  saloon  and  mingle  w;th 
the  rough  element  of  the  camp  on  the  alert  for  clews. 

“  Geel  Dis  is  a  great  graft!  Me  high  hats  are  bettin’  dat  nobody 
thinks  Blind  Sam  kin  gee,  or  dat  Beppo  de  ape  kin  talk,”  said  Gamin 
Gabe.  as  he  anti  Jenkins  paused  at  the  door  of  a  saloon  and  gambling 
bell. 

“  Mon  Dieu!  our  characters  are  good  enough;  but  don’t  you  brag 
about  them,  kid,  until  we  have  done  something,”  replied  Jenkins. 

Then  they  entered  the  saloon. 

There  were  a  number  of  men  present. 

•Faro  and  roulette  games  were  ruuniDg,  and  the  whole  outfit  was,  so 
to  say,  in  full  blast.  ~ 

The  appearance  of  Blind  Sam  and  the  ape  attracted  the  attention  of 
every  one. 

And  the  crowd  called  loudly  for  music. 

Then  Blind  Sam  played  his  fiddle. 

And  as  usual,  Beppo  danced  and  performed  many  trick3.  The  pre¬ 
tended  darky  accepted  a  good  many  treats. 

So  did  the  ape. 

And  finally  both  seemed  to  fall  asleep. 

Blind  Sam  lay  over  a  table  and  snored.  The  ape  curled  up  under  the 
table. 

But  anon  the  pretended  darky  got  up,  and,  with  his  violin  in  hand, 
relied  out  of  the  saloon. 

He  seemed  to  have  forgotten  all  about  his  ape. 

No  one  appeared  to  notice  that  the  ape  had  not  gone  out  with  his 
master. 

Gamin  Gabe  remained  under  the  table. 

The  night  wore  on.  The  gamblers  departed  one  by  one. 

There  were  but  three  men  in  ihe  place  at  rniduight. 

At  length  those  men  drew  together  at  the  table  under  which  Gamin 
Gabe  lay. 

And  they  began  to  converse  in  low  tones. 

“  Well,  the  committee  of  safety  don’t  seem  to  have  done  anything 
yet,”  said  one. 

“  No,  and  they  never  will,”  another  remarked,  in  tones  of  assur¬ 
ance. 

“  Then  it  13  decided  on?”  asked  tho  first  speaker. 

“  Yes.  There  will  not  be  a  single  man  of  the  six,  including  Dar¬ 
win,  alive  at  this  time  to-morrow  night. 

Gamin  Gabe  shuddered. 

He  felt  that  he  was  dropping  to  a  plot  for  wholesale  murder. 

And  he  continued  to  listen. 

But  he  was  disappointed  in  the  hope  he  had  of  hearing  more  and 
learning  something  definite  about  the  terrible  conspiracy. 

The  man  of  the  trio  who  had  not  as  yet  spoken  suddenly  said  in 
fierce  tones: 

“  You  are  forgetting  the  order  that  this  matter  must  not  be  talked 
of  even  among  ourselves.” 

“  That’s  so,  i’ll  say  no  more.” 

“  Nor  I.” 

So  replied  the  two  men  who  had  spoken  first. 

Almost  the  same  moment  the  feet  of  the  man  who  had  admonished 
silence  came  in  contact  with  the  body  of  Gamin  Gabs  as  he  changed 
his  position  at  the  table. 

The  fellow  gave  a  tremendous  start. 

Then  he  bounded  up.  exclaiming  iD  frightened  tones: 

“  There’s  some  one  under  the  table!” 

The  other  two  men  sprang  to  their  feet. 

The  table  was  overturned  and  Gamin  Gabe  with  his  heart  in  his 
throat,  blinked  his  eyes  and  yawned  and  snarled  like  a  suddenly 
awakened  ape. 

Every  man  of  the  trio,  whose  incriminating  talk  be  had  overheard, 
had  drawn  a  revolver. 

And  each  one  of  the  three  weapons  were  leveled  at  the  ape. 

Then  one  of  the  men  burst  into  a  laugh. 

“  Ha,  ha,  ha!  It’s  only  the  blind  darky’s  monkey!”  he  said. 

“  Yes.  This  ere  is  a  false  alarm.” 

“The  monk  fell  asleep.  Blind  Sam  was  drunk  when  he  went  out 
and  he  forgot  him.” 

“That’s  it.” 

Gamin  Gabe  got  up  and  made  for  the  door,  chattering  in  the  most 
natural  ape  like  manner. 
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The  door  was  closed,  but  the  barteuder  opened  it  and  let  the  sup¬ 
posed  animul  out. 

“  It's  a  lucky  thins  a  monk  cun’t  talk.  This  ought  to  be  a  good 
lessou  to  you  two  fellers  to  keep  yer  mouths  shut,”  said  the  man  who 
bad  warned  bis  companions  not  to  talk. 

“  Gee!  Bet  a  dollar  and  a  half  I’ve  got  news  what’ll  make  Young 
Sleuth  jump  when  me  jaggs  tells  him  it,”  said  Gabe  to  Jenkins  when 
he  entered  the  room  at  the  hotel  a  little  later. 

“  Mou  Dieu!  What  is  it?  Speaking  of  news.  I  haveu’t  heard  from 
me  little  charmer,  the  pretty  Dauphine,  whose  father  keeps  the  table- 
d’hote  restaurant  iu  Bleecker  street  for  a  week,  and  the  noble  Jean 
Guillaume  St.  Croix  Jenkeau — the  count  in  exile— is  getting  alarmed 
lest  me  hated  rival — Jacques,  the  barber — a  man  who  smells  of  hair 
oil— may  have  something  to  do  with  Dauphine’s  silence.” 

Just  then  the  door  opened. 

Young  Sleuth  came  in. 

Then  Gamin  Gabe  told  what  he  had  overheard  in  the  saloon  after 
Jenkins  left. 

“Ha!  Carl  Darwin,  and  the  other .  members  of  the  committee 
whose  lives  are  threatened  must  be  warned,”  said  Youug  Sleuth. 

Then  he  added: 

“  Gabe,  describe  the  men  whom  you  overheard.” 

“  Gee,  me  patent  leathers  ’ull  do  that.  Me  lamps  were  on  de  three 
blokies,  an’  I  seed  der  inugs  plain,”  replied  the  street  boy  detective. 

He  proceeded  and  gave  au  accurate  description  of  the  three  men. 

“  Ha!  These  men  are  members  of  the  gang  who  originally  owned 
the  pocket.  Old  Bear  pointed  them  out  to  me  to-day,”  said  the 
special,  when  the  lad  had  coucluded. 

“  Gee!  Everything  seems  ter  point  ter  dat  gang.  But  say,  kin  me 
nobbs  git  anything  to  eat  this  time  o’  night?  Dem  three  blokies  scared 
up  me  appetite,  an’  I  only  had  a  steak,  some  cold  ham,  and  a  couple 
of  dishes  of  corn  beef  and  cabbage;  with  griddle  cakes  and  sausages 
fer  supper.” 

“  Mon  Dieu!  I  propose  we  roast  an  ox  an’  let  the  kid  eat  on  It  un¬ 
til  he  gets  a  meal  to  last  him  over  night,  for  once,”  said  Jenkins. 

“  Dat’s  all  right,  Jink.  But  me  high-toned  top-coats,  ul  bet  de 
price  of  a  growler,  dat  you’se  ud  be  dry  if  you  wus  tied  to  a  hogshead 
of  champagne.” 

“  I  have  made  a  discovery  myself  to-night,”  said  the  special,  re¬ 
garding  the  last  remark. 

“  What  was  it?”  asked  Jenkins. 

“  On  the  Btreet,  where  it  was  so  dark  one  could  scarcely  see  a  foot, 
two  men  passed  me  and  I  could  only  discern  them  faintly.  They  did 
not  see  me  and  they  were  talking  in  low  tones. 

“  Oue  said:  ‘The  cabin  is  is  to  be  burnt  to-morrow  night  if  all  goes 
well.’ 

“  The  other  replied:  *  I  don’t  see  how  our  plans  can  fail  unless  some 
one  among  us  should  turn  traitor.’ 

“  That  was  all  I  heard.” 

“  But  it  was  enough  to  tell  you  the  plotters  have  marked  the  home 
of  some  honest  man  for  destruction  by  the  torch,”  said  Jenkins. 

•*  Yes,  and  now  according  to  what  Gamin  Gabe  has  fouud  out  and 
what  I  overheard,  it  seem3  important  eveDts  are  likely  to  happen  here 
on  the  morrow,  and  to-morrow  evening  I  am  to  open  Waltzing  Will¬ 
iam’s  dancing  school.” 

There  was  no  further  conversation  of  importance  between  the  de¬ 
tective  trio  then. 

At  an  early  hour,  on  the  following  morning,  Young  Sleuth  entered 
the  office  of  the  mine-owner. 

He  found  Carl  Darwin  alone. 

“  I  have  a  warning  for  you,”  said  the  special. 

And  be  went  on  and  related  what  Gamin  Gabe  had  overheard  in 
the  gambling  saloon. 

“  This  seems  to  me  like  an  idle  threat.  I  do  not  think  that  the 
conspirators  will  attempt  to  murder  the  six  of  us  .who  compose  the 
committee.  Such  an  attempt  would  cause  a  roit  in  the  camp.  It 
would  come  to  a  regular  battie  between  the  plotters  and  the  honest 
men.  However,  I  will  see  that  every  man  of  the  committee  is  par¬ 
ticularly  ou  their  guard.  They  are  all,  save  myself,  at  work  together 
in  the  new  tunnel  of  the  mines.  I  will  go  in  there  at  once,  and  warn 
them.” 

••Stay!”  said  Young  Sleuth. 

The  miue-owner  was  about  to  leave  the  office. 

But  he  paused. 

Then  the  special  related  what  he  had  overheard  said  ic  Ihe  dark¬ 
ness  by  the  men  whose  faces  he  could  not  see. 

“  Probably  it  is  my  cabin  the  rascals  mean  to  burn;  I  will  foil  that 
scheme  surely.  I’ll  post  Old  Bear  and  some  other  trusty  mau  on  guard 
at  my  cabin  this  night,”  declared  Darwin. 

Then  be  and  the  special  passed  out  of  the  office. 

As  ihere  was  no  one  in  sight,  the  latter  did  not  fear  to  go  out  with 
the  mine  owner. 

When  he  visited  Darwin’s  office  he  always  made  sure  no  one  wa3 
around. 

The  detective  went  toward  the  hotel. 

And  Darwin  hastened  to  the  nearby  main  tunnel  of  the  mine  which 
he  entered. 

The  officer  was  smoking  a  cigar  on  the  hotel  porch  an  hour  later, 
when  he  saw  a  number  of  miners,  evidently  just  from  the  mines,  rush¬ 
ing  down  the  street. 

They  were  shouting  ns  they  came  on  like  men  who  sought  to  spread 
an  alarm. 

Presently  they  came  near  enough  for  the  detective  to  overhear  one 
of  them  shout: 


“  The  mine  has  fallen  in  and  Darwin  and  live  others  are  buried 
alive!” 


CHAPTER  X. 


'THE  BURNING  OF  RAINSFOBD’S  CABIN. 


A  terrible  suspicion  instantly  occurred  to  Young  Sleuth. 

“Tell  me  the  names  of  the  men  who,  besides  Darwin,  are  shut  up  in 
the  mines?”  cried  the  special,  as  the  man  who  had  brought  the  thrill¬ 
ing  intelligence  paused  at  the  hotel  porch. 

The  miner  repeated  the  names  of  the  mine  owner’s  imprisoned  com¬ 
rades. 

They  were  the  men  who,  with  Darwin,  formed  the  committee  of 
safety. 

“  As  I  thought,”  muttered  the  special. 

Meantime,  the  news  of  the  disaster  was  spreading. 

And  in  a  few  moments  every  man  and  many  of  the  women,  who 
could  leave  their  homes,  were  hastening  toward  the  mines. 

Yonng  Sleuth  joined  the  throng. 

Presently  he  overtook  Old  Bear,  whom  he  had  previously  told  of  the 
knowledge  he  had  obtained  of  the  purpose  of  the  plotters  to  doom  the 
members  of  the  committee. 

“  I  think  this  is  the  work  of  the  villains  we  are  seeking  to  un¬ 
mask,”  said  the  special  to  the  old  scout. 

“  Bars  an’  Injuns,  yes!  It  hits  me  strongly  that  way,”  rejoined 
Old  Bear. 

They  went  on. 

The  mine  was  soon  reached. 

Already  a  large  force  of  miners  had  entered  the  main  tunnel  and 
set  to  work  to  try  to  liberate  the  entombed  men. 

Young  Sleuth  learned  that  a  fall  of  the  rool  extending  for  some 
distance  along  the  ouly  avenue  leading  from  the  new  tunnel  had  sud¬ 
denly  fallen,  completely  blocking  the  way. 

But  hopes  were  expressed  that  the  men  might  be  reached  in  time 
to  save  them. 

All  day  the  work  went  on. 

Meanwhile,  no  one  could  account  for  the  fall.  It  was  a  surprise  to 
all.  The  oldest  miners  declared  the  roof  was  safe,  and  a  like  acci¬ 
dent  had  never  occurred  there. 

The  detective  noticed  that  the  men  of  the  original  party  who  had 
owned  the  pocket,  while  seemingly  taking  part  in  the  work  of  rescue, 
appeared  half  hearted  in  the  work. 

As  he  had  already  “  spotted  ”  all  the  members  of  the  old  gang,  lie 
had  no  difficulty  in  pickiug  them  out. 

As  the  work  progressed,  it  was  found  the  cave-in  was  not  nearly  as 
serious  as  it  at  first  appeared. 

By  nightfall,  the  rescuers  announced  confidently  that  they  would 
reach  the  entombed  ones  by  the  following  morning. 

And  it  was  agreed  that  work  should  be  continued  all  night. 

Only  a  certain  number  of  men  could  work  to  advautage  iu  the  nar- 
now  tunnel  at  one  time. 

So  relays  were  organized. 

Each  gang  worked  an  hour  or  two,  and  were  then  relieved. 

In  ibis  way  the  toilers  were  always  fresh,  unlired,  and  capable  of 
rapid  work. 

In  view  of  the  calamity,  Young  Sleuth  annnounced  at  the  mines, 
that  the  opening  of  WaltziDg  WilliaTns’  Dancing  School  would  be  post¬ 
poned  until  after  the  rescue  of  the  imprisoned  miners  was  accom¬ 
plished. 

Young  Sleuth  remained  about  the  mines  all  night,  and  Old  Bear 
worked  with  the  other  men  in  the  tunnel. 

About  midnight  Old  Bear  came  to  a  shanty  at  the  month  of  the  tun¬ 
nel  where  Young  Sleuth  and  a  party  of  the  miners  who  were  to  relieve 
the  gang  then  at  work  were  assembled. 

“  Men,”  said  the  old  scout,  “  we  hev  found  the  evidence  o’ foul  play 
in  the  fall!” 

“  How’s  that?” 


wnais  tner  snowing?  ’ 

“  Give  us  the  perticlars?” 

The  questions  were  snowered  upon  the  old  scout. 

“  Well,  fellers,  we  hev  just  diskivered  in  the  tunnel  where  the  roo 
were  drilled  and  the  rocks  loosened,  so  that  when  a  heavy  blast  wa: 
put  off  by  the  men  who  are  imprisoned,  down  came  the  roof!  It  wa 
a  trap  all  fixed  fer  ’em,  an’  ther  ole  ontamed  demolition  says,  that  th; 
fellers  as  did  it,  ought  ter  be  scalped  an’  hung!” 

There  was  a  general  assent  to  this. 

And  many  threats  were  made;  but  no  one  hinted  that  the  mei 
whom  Young  Sleuth  so  strongly  suspected  were  guilty. 

Many  speculations  were  indulged  in,  however,  as  to  the  probabh 
identity  of  the  miscreants.  But  it  appeared  the  miners  could  not  fi: 
upon  any  persons  whom  they  could  confidently  accuse. 

Old  Bear  soon  went  out. 

Young  Sleuth  followed  him. 

They  discussed  the  last  discovery,  and  as  they  were  talking  the^ 
suddenly  saw  a  blazing  light.  * 

.  ^*re-  The  cabin  of  Raitisford,  the  murdered  foreman, 

burning  1  shouted  Old  Bear. 

The  men  in  the  shanty  rushed  out. 

And  led  by  Old  Bear  nud  Young  Sleuth,  thev  hastened  toward 
blazing  cabin. 

It  was  wrapped  in  flames  when  they  reached  it. 

And  it  fell  with  a  crash  ns  the  party  came  up. 

“  W  hat  of  the  gal,  Rainsford’s  daughter,  an’  the  maid,  and  the 
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the  village,  who  had  reached  the  destroyed  cabin  ahead  of  him  and 
hie  companions. 

Every  one  was  silent  for  a  moment. 

Then  the  special  questioned  further,  and  he  elicited  the  information 
that  the  old  domestic  had  been  stayiug  with  a  sick  woman  at  another 
cabin  that  night,  and  that  she  was  safe. 

But  no  one  had  seen  anything  of  Myra  Rainsford  or  her  maid  and 
companion  Nina  Smith,  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  origiua!  owners  of 
the  pocket. 

Men  looked  at  each  other  with  blanched  faces. 

The  special  saw  that  all  entertained  the  terrible  fear  that  the  two 
young  girls  bad  perished  in  the  flames. 

Still  they  might  have  escaped. 

Men  were  sent  through  the  camp  to  search  for  them. 

Young  Sleuth  and  Old  Bear  remained  at  the  burnt  cabin. 

The  men  who  had  goue  to  look  for  the  two  missing  girls  soon  re¬ 
turned. 

But  their  report  tended  to  confirm  the  worst  fears  of  all. 

They  said  neither  Myra  Rainsford  nor  Nina  Smith  could  be  found  in 
the  camp,  and  no  one  could  be  found  who  had  seen  either  of  the  two 
girls  abroad  that  night. 

The  detective  and  Old  Bear  conversed  aside. 

And  the  former  said: 

“  Of  course  the  burning  of  the  cabin  is  the  work  of  the  miscreants 
whom  I  overheard  in  the  darkness  say  a  cabin  was  to  be  burnt  to¬ 
night.*’ 

“  Yas,  that’s  et!  But  do  you  think  the  gals  are  burnt  op.” 

“  I  have  my  doubts,”  replied  the  special. 

“  The  burning  of  the  cabin  may  be  a  cover  for  an  abduction,”  he 
added. 

“  What’s  that?” 

“  I  have  the  idea  that  Ralph  Hickman  is  as  bad  as  the  rest  of  the 
original  gang  of  this  pocket.  He  is  iu  love  with  Myra  Rainsford,  you 
know.  She  has  rejected  him.” 

“I  see  what  yer  hintin’  at.” 

“  If,  when  the  ashes  of  the  cabin  can  be  searched,  no  track  of  the 
missing  girl  can  be  found,  I  shall  conclude  that  they  have  been  spirit¬ 
ed  away.” 

“  By  Hickman,  eh?” 

“  Certainly.  By  him  or  his  assistants.” 

Some  honrs  later  the  blackened  ruins  of  the  burnt  cabin  were  care¬ 
fully  searched. 

Young  Sieuth  and  Old  Bear  took  part  in  the  quest. 

The  result  was  that  no  evidence  was  found  to  indicate  that  the 
missing  girls  had  perished  in  the  flames. 

So  Demijohn  City  had  another  mystery. 

The  people  were  perplexed  and  alarmed. 

One  old  miner  seemed  to  express  the  general  sentiment  of  the  pop¬ 
ulace  when  ne  said. 

“  It  seem3  to  me  that  Demijohn  City  are  under  a  curse  and  that  the 
devil’s  own  imps  are  working  yere!” 

At  sunrise  the  rescue  party  at  work  in  the  mines  broke  through  the 
last  layers  of  rocks  that  shut  iu  the  imprisoned  men. 

And  all  were  found  unharmed. 

There  was  a  scene  of  great  rejoicing  when  the  rescued  men  headed 
by  Darwin  all  marched  out  of  the  mines. 

Old  Bear  informed  Carl  Darwin  of  the  fact  that  Rainsford’s  cabin 
had  been  burnt  during  the  night,  and  that  Myra  and  her  maid  were 
missing. 

A  little  later  Darwin,  Young  Sleuth  and  Old  Bear  were  alone  in  the 
office  of  the  mine  owner. 

The  latter  was  alarmed  and  undergoing  all  the  tortures  of  suspense 
on  Myra’s  account.  He  said: 

“  My  friends,  my  betrothed  must  be  found.  Let  ue  bend  all  our  en¬ 
ergies  to  that  task  and  let  everything  else  go  for  the  present.” 

“  Very  good;  to  that  end  I  propose  to  shadow  Ralph  Hickman,” 
replied  the  special. 

“  Do  you  think  him  guilty?  I  cannot  believe  it,”  said  Darwin. 

Young  Sleuth  answered: 

“  I  always  suspect  the  person  who  is  shown  to  have  the  strongest 
motive  for  the  commission  of  a  crime.  There  is  no  one  save  Hickman 
who  had  an  interest  in  the  abduction  of  Miss  Rainsford.  I  heard  men 
of  the  gang  to  which  he  belongs  say  a  cabin  was  to  be  burnt.” 

“  You  may  be  right.  If  you  are,  my  faith  in  human  natuie  will  be 
shaken,  for  I  regarded  Ralph  Hickman  as  a  noble  fellow.’’ 

A  long  discussion  ensued. 

Then  Young  Sleuth  stole  away  to  begin  his  shadow  work  on  the 
trail  of  Hickman. 

When  he  had  proceeded  some  distance,  he  saw  the  four  new  miners 
who  had  so  recently  obtained  work  in  the  mines  ahead  of  him. 

They  were  evidently  on  their  way  to  the  hotel  where  they  had  se¬ 
cured  board. 

The  detective  was  passing  them. 

One  of  their  number  caught  Bis  eye  and  then  made  a  certain  secret 
gjfrn% 

To  this  the  special  responded,  for  the  sign  told  him  the  man  who 
made  it  was  a  member  of  one  of  the  oldest  secret  orders  in  tbe  world 

In  which  be  stood  high.  .  . 

The  detective  and  the  new-comer  to  Demijohn  City  stepped  aside 
and  conversed  for  a  few  moments.  Then  they  separated,  but  oung 
hleath’s  face  wore  a  new  expression  of  surprise  and  intelligence. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

THE  SECRET  OF  THE  ENEMY. 

Not  long  after  his  interview  with  the  member  of  the  secret  order, 
Young  Sleuth  stealthily  approached  the  cabin  of  Ralph  Hickman. 

The  cabin  was  surrounded  by  trees  and  bushes  and  therefore  it  was 
not  a  very  difficult  mat  ter  for  the  detective  to  creep  up  to  it,  under 
cover. 

He  reached  a  window. 

Cautiously  he  crouched  down  under  it! 

Then  he  listened  intently. 

The  sounds  of  voices  reached  him. 

He  raised  his  head  and  looked  through  the  window. 

Inside  the  cabin  he  saw  Ralph  Hickman  and  Elder  Ezekiel  the  mys« 
terioua  visitant  of  Demijohn  City. 

Elder  Ezekiel  held  a  small  book  in  bis  band  and  he  was  saying: 

“  You  are  not  your  father's  son  if  you  ever  hesitate  or  turn  your 
back  dow.  Listen  to  the  precept  of  the  prophet.” 

Then  Elder  Ezekiel  raised  and  opened  the  book  which  he  held  in  his 
band  and  proceeded  to  read  from  it. 

Young  Sleuth  distinctly  saw  the  title  which  was  clearly  stamped 
upon  the  cover  of  the  book. 

It  was  as  follows: 

“  THE  BOOK  OF  MORMON, 

“THE  DIVINE  REVELATIONS  GIVEN  UNTO  JOSEPH  SMITH.” 

As  if  a  curtain  had  suddenly  been  lifted  from  before  a  mystery,  the 
detective  comprehended  the  truth  then. 

Elder  Ezekiel,  was  a  Mormon  elder.  The  men  who  had  first  owned 
the  pocket  at  Demijohn  City  were  Mormons. 

Evidently  Elder  Ezekiel  was  the  emissary  of  the  latter  day  saints, 
and  that  he  came  to  incite  the  followers  of  Joseph  Smith  against  the 
hated  Gentiles.” 

What  the  Mormom  read  from  the  book  of  Joseph  Smith  was  as  fol¬ 
lows: 

“  The  chosen  people  of  the  Lord  shall  shall  possess  the  land,  and 
they  must  smite  the  gentile,  hip  and  thigh,  even  as  did  the  followers 
of  Dan.  Therefore  the  soldiers  of  the  faith  who  are  chosen  by  the 
church  as  destroying  angels  shall  be  called  Danites.” 

Elder  Ezekiel  paused  and  added,  closing  the  book : 

“  Such  is  the  word.  You  are  the  grandson  of  Bill  Hickman,  the 
first  chief  of  the  Danites,  of  the  Mormon’s  faith.  You  are  the  chosen 
leader  of  the  faithful,  who  are  to  drive  tbe  Gentiles  from  this  place 
and  get  back  tbe  rich  mine.  And  as  the  emissary  of  the  church,  I 
have  come  to  gather  the  regular  tithes  of  the  church  from  time  to 
Lime,  and  urge  on  the  brethren  to  expel  the  Gentiles.” 

“  True,  Elder.  But  the  work  must  be  secretly  done,  and  we  liave 
failed  signally  in  our  last  move  against  Darwin.  The  fall  in  the  mine 
was  not  well  planned,”  responded  Hickman. 

‘“That  is  your  fault.  You  intrusted  the  work  to  others.  You  3hould 
have  seen  to  it  yourself.” 

“Well,  if  the«cave-in  failed  to  -slay  the  Gentiles,  success  has  come 
in  the  other  attempt.  The  girl  of  the  Gentiles  is  in  my  power.” 

“  True,  it  would  seem  so,  but  I  have  my  doubts,  my  son,  as  to  the 
wisdom  of  what  you  have  done.  The  gentile  maiden  is  fair  to  look 
upon,  and  I  would  fain  take  such  a  one  unto  myself,  were  it  well  to 
do  so.  1  cannot  blame  thee  for  coveting  the  gentile  maiden,  but  Nina 
Smith — the  maid  of  our  faith — to  whom  you  were  sealed  in  matri¬ 
mony  by  me,  on  the  occasion  of  my  last  visit  hero,  is  of  a  fiery  and 
jealous  disposition.  She  is  angry;  she  likes  it  not,  that  you  propose 
to  espouse  a  new  wife.” 

“  The  Mormon  man  is  the  ruler  of  his  own  house.  It  is  the  precept 
of  our  faith  for  each  man  to  take  as  many  wives  as  he  can  support. 
Let  Nina  take  care.  I  will  soon  teach  her  who  is  master,  if  she  seeks 
to  make  trouble.” 

“  Well,  you  have  heard  my  words.  Let  me  add  that  I  fear  Nina  is 
not  well  grounded  in  the  faith  of  MormoD.  Do  not  trust  her  too  far. 
Sometimes  a  jealous  woman  becomes  desperate — dangerous,  and 
Nina  has  a  strong  will.  She  has  lived  long  among  the  gentiles.  She 
knows  their  laws.” 

“  Elder,  I  think  you  are  borrowing  trouble.  But  now  as  to  the  se¬ 
rious  matter  you  told  me  of  last  night.” 

“  You  allude  to  my  hints  iu  regard  to  the  stranger  who  calls  him¬ 
self  Waltzing  William?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  I  have  an  idea,  as  I  said,  that  the  fellow  is  not  what  he  seemed. 
Otherwise,  why  did  he  follow  me  to  the  deserted  cabin?  1  fear  he  dis¬ 
covered  our  secret  Mormon  chapel  in  tije  cave  there.  And  that  is  why 
I  have  directed  the  faithful  to  visit  the  chapel  for  devotional  services 
no  more.  That  is  why  I  told  you  not  to  conceal  the  Gentile  maiden  in 
the  cave  as  you  at  first  proposed.” 

“  You  do  not  think  the  dancing  master  knows  that  you  detected 
him  following  you?” 

“  No;  I  did  not  once  glance  back  at  him.  I  discovered  him  by  his 
shadow  on  tbe  rocks.  .  When  I  had  entered  the  cabin  1  peered  cau¬ 
tiously  through  the  window,  and,  unseen  by  him,  I  saw  the  fellow 
plainly  as  he  crept  up  to  the  cabin.” 

“  Well,  if  Waltzing  William  is  not  what  he  seems,  it  must  be  that 
he  is  a  detective.” 

“  Such  is  my  belief,  my  son.” 

“  It  is  best  in  a  question  of  doubt  like  this  to  be  on  the  safe  side.” 

“  Yes,  and  we  kuow  the  fellow  is  a  gentile.” 

“I  wili  point  him  out  to  the  secret  DaniteB  of  Demijohn  City.  The 
dancing  master  will  be  missing,  I  think,  before  long.” 

Elder  Ezekial  smiled  in  an  evil  way  as  he  said: 
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“  Tbo  memory  of  the  fate  of  your  grandsire,  the  great  Danito  cliief, 
should  steel  your  heart  against  all  feelings  of  mercy  for  the  Gentile.” 

*'  It  shall!  It  will!"  was  the  tierce  rejoinder  of  the  secret  Dunite. 

And  he  went  on: 

“  l  have  played  my  part  so  well  here,  and  I  stand  so  high  in  the 
opinion  of  Darwin,  that  I  do  not  think  any  suspicions  will  be  directed 
to  me  as  being  concerned  in  the  disappearance  of  Myra  Rainsford." 

"  I  trust  not.” 

“  Neither  do  I  think  any  one  will  suspect  that  I  planned  the  death¬ 
trap  in  the  mine  for  Darwin  and  the  other  members  of  the  commit¬ 
tee.” 

‘‘No.  But  things  cannot  go  on  in  this  way,  more  desperate  meas¬ 
ures  yet  must  be  tried,  until  in  fear  and  despair,  Darwin  is  driven  to 
sell  the  mine.  The  syndicate  of  the  Mormou  church  will  provide  the 
money  for  the  purchase  of  the  mine.  Then  you  shall  be  the  manager, 
and  you  and  all  who  were  the  original  owners,  shall  have  ttie  profits, 
save  for  the  yearly  tithe  or  tenth,  which,  according  to  the  book,  must 
be  paid  to  the  church." 

Ralph  Hickman  was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  he  seemed  to  be  re¬ 
flecting  darkly. 

Presently  he  said: 

“  There  is  another  man  beside  the  dancing  master,  whom  I  have  long 
had  it  in  my  mind  to  direct  the  removal  of — I  mean  Darwin’s  hench¬ 
man,  Old  Bear,  the  scout.  He  is  dangerous  to  us.  I  foresee  that  the 
mine  owner  will  be  likely  to  set  the  keen  old  scout  to  the  task  of  find¬ 
ing  Myra." 

“  Then  name  that  son  of  Baal  Tor  doom,  with  the  suspected  one, 
who  spied  upon  me." 

“  I  will  do  so." 

“  As  long  as  we  can  prevent  detectives  working  among  us,  we  have 
no  great  need  for  fear.  It  is  ODly  those  shrewd,  professional  blood¬ 
hounds  who  are  to  be  dreaded— who  would  be  likely  to  ferret  out  our 
secrets." 

“  That  is  true.” 

“  And  thus  far  our  people  have  succeeded  well  in  ‘  dropping  out’ 
the  spies  who  have  been  sent  against  us." 

“  Well  I  must  go  forth  now." 

“  Whither  would  you  go,  my  son?" 

“  I  want  to  mingle  with  the  gentiles." 

“  To  learn  what  they  think  and  mean  to  do?’ 

“  Yes.  In  regard  to  Myra." 

“  We  know,  from  one  of  our  brethren  who  watched  them,  that  they 
have  already  searched  the  ruins  of  the  burnt  cabin." 

“  Yes." 

“  And  that  they  failed  to  find  any  trace  of  the  maidens." 

“  Yet  we  hoped  they  would  think  they  had  perished  in  the  tire." 

4‘  True,  and  that  then  they  would  not  make  search  for  them." 

The  detective  had  heard  all. 

And  as  he  observed  that  Ralph  Hickman  was  about  to  issue  from 
the  cabin  he  crept  away. 

But  he  did  uot  go  far. 

On  the  contrary  he  paused  near  the  cabin  in  the  cover  of  a  dense 
clump  of  bushes.  , 

Ralph  Hickman  presently  passed  very  near  the  hiding-place  of  the 
officer. 

But  the  latter  was  not  discovered. 

He  remained  where  he  was  for  some  moments. 

Then  he  followed  Hickman. 

The  latter  went  about  the  camp  and  talked  with  the  men.  He 
played  his  part  well.  The  detective  was  more  cautious  than  lie  had 
previously  been.  Now  that  he  knew  that  the  enemy  suspected  him  he 
did  not  mean  to  tako  any  chances.  , 

At  length  he  saw  Hickman  returning  to  his  cabin. 

Then  he  went  to  the  hotel  'where  he  had  a  secret  interview  with 
Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe. 

He  then  told  them  all  that  he  had  last  discovered.  When  he  con¬ 
cluded,  the  Frenchman  said: 

“  Hickman  will  not  be  likely  to  venture  to  the  place  where  he  has 
secreted  Myra  and  her  maid  by  day.  But  he  will  be  likely  to  go  there 
by  night.” 

“  So  I  think,"  assented  the  special. 

“Now  that  we  positively  know  that  Hickman  and  his  Mormon 
gang  are  guilty,  I  would  arrest  them  but  for  the  fact  that  we  do 
not  yet  know  which  one  of  the  Mormons  killed  Rainsford,  and  that  we 
might  never  tind  Myra  Rainsford  if  we  closed  in  on  the  gang  now,’’  he 
added. 

“True  enough." 

So  assented  Jenkins. 

That  afternoon  Young  Sleuth  visited  all  the  public  places,  and 
announced  that  he  would  open  his  dancing  school  that  evening. 

And  he  taeked  up  a  written  notice  on  the  hotel,  stating  the  school 
would  be  free  to  all  the  first  night.  •  ^ 

Meantime,  the  special  had  vainly  looked  for  Old  Bear,  but  he  could 
not  tind  him. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

BLIND  SAM'S  LUCKV  SHOT— THE  HOMES  OF  THE  CAVE-DWELLERS. 

That  evening  by  eight  o’clock,  the  hall  of  the  hotel  was  crowded. 
Waltzing  William  welcomed  every  one. 

Blind  Sam,  the  darky  tiddler,  occupied  a  seat  on  a  platform  at  the 
eDd  of  the  hall. 

But  Beppo,  the  ape,  was  not  present. 


Among  the  assemblage,  the  special  spotted  some  of  the  youDger 
members  of  the  Mormou  party. 

Waltzing  William  gave  an  exhibition  of  waltzing,  while  Blind  Sam 
furnished  the  music. 

Then  the  detective  did  some  fancy  dancing. 

After  that  the  regular  dancing  began,  and  the  young  people  all  took 
part. 

But  Young  Sleuth  noted  that  Ralph  Hickman  was  not  present. 

Before  the  dance  broke  up,  the  special  had  secured  a  score  of  uameg 
of  pupils  wtio  agreed  to  attend  bis  dancing  school. 

The  dance  was  pronounced  a  success,  and  with  his  usual  consum¬ 
mate  tact,  the  detective  had  succeeded  in  making  himself  popular. 

After  the  dance  Young  Sleuth  went  to  his  room  in  the  hotel 

There  he  was  presently  joined  by  Jenkins. 

“  Gabe  haB  uot  come  in  yet,"  said  the  pretended  darky. 

Young  Sleuth  bad  instructed  the  street  boy  detective  to  shadow 
Ralph  Hickman  that  night. 

“  It  may  be  that  Hickman  has  led  Gabe  some  distance,”  said  the 
special. 

“  That’s  what  I  think." 

“  Eveu  if  Hickman  should  discover  Gabe  I  do  not  think  he  would 
suspect  him.” 

“  No.  Since  the  kid  is  in  his  ape  rig.” 

“  Hickmau  would  think  naturally  that  the' supposed  animal  had 
strayed  away  from  his  master  and  merely  chanced  to  come  his  way.” 

“  Probably.” 

“  But  I  don’t  know  what  to  make  of  the  sadden  absence  of  Old 
Bear." 

“  Perhaps  Darwin  could  tell  us  what  has  become  of  the  old  scout.” 

“  No,  l  saw  Darwin  just  before  I  went  to  the  hall,  and  he  told  me 
he  knew  nothing  of  Old  Bear’s  whereabouts." 

“  Well,  we  cau  only  wait  and  hope  he  and  Gabe  will  both  turn  up 
all  right." 

“  I  think  I’ll  take  a  walk.  It’s  bright  moonlight  outside;  I  may  see 
something  of  Gabe  or  Old  Bear,"  said  the  special. 

“  Take  care;  don’t  you  forget  you  are  a  marked  man." 

“  You  may  be  sure*I  shall  not  forget  that,  but  I  must  admit  that 
since  I  know  the  Mormons  have  also  marked  Old  Bear  for  death,  his 
absence  rather  worries  me.” 

After  that  the  detective  sauntered  out  of  the  hotel. 

He  walked  along  the  trail  and  came  to  the  outskirts  of  the  camp. 

He  was  in  a  lonely  place  when  he  chanced  to  look  back. 

Then  he  saw  Jenkins  at  some  distance  in  the  rear  following  him. 

The  pretended  blind  darky  was  walking  with  a  cane  and  feeling  his 
way  along  with  it  just  as  a  really  sightless  person  naturally  would. 

“  Good  old  Jeukin3!  He  means  to  look  out  for  me,  I  suppo,;," 
Baid  the  special  to  himself,  smiling. 

He  went  on,  and  though  he  heard  the  sound  of  footsteps  behind 
him,  he  believed  the  uoises  were  made  by  bis  friend. 

But  two  men  were  lurking  behind  a  bowlder,  which  the  special 
would  soon  pass. 

Those  men  were  secret  Mormons.  They  had  beer,  chosen  as  de¬ 
stroying  angels.  They  were  under  orders  to  seize  the  disguised  offi¬ 
cer. 

“  There  he  comes,  and  there’s  no  one  in  sight  but  the  blind  nigger. 
As  he  can’t  see  we  have  nothing  to  fear  from  him,"  said  one  of  the 
assassins. 

“  No;  and  when  the  marked  man  has  passed  us  I’ll  creep  out  after 
him  and  stab  him  in  the  back,”  said  the  other. 

As  he  spoke  he  drew  a  murderous  looking  dagger. 

Tne  special  came  on,  and  Jenkins  coutiuued  to  slowly  advance. 

Young  Sleuth  passed  the  bowlder. 

Ttien  silently  as  a  shadow  the  assassin  stole  forth  behind  him.  He 
raised  his  dagger  and  crept  up  nearer  and  nearer  behind  the  back  of 
Young  Sleuth.  \ 

The  detective  did  not  hear  him. 

The  assassin  was  about  to  deal  the  officer  a  terrible  blow  with  the 
the  dagger,  when  the  sharp  report  of  a  revolver  rang  out,  and  the 
Danite’s  weapon  fell  from  his  hand  and  he  uttered  a  terrible  howl. 

A  pistol  bullet  had  struck  his  hand,  which  grasped  the  dagger. 

Jenkins  had  tired  the  shot  with  unerring  aim. 

But  he  had  drawn  and  fired  with  the  quickness  of  thonght. 

The  comrade  of  the  assassin  had  not  seen  him  fire. 

There  was  no  smoke  to  be  seen  because  of  the  shadows  where  Jen¬ 
kins  was.  Jeukins  had  concealed  his  weapon  the  instant  it  was  dis¬ 
charged. 

The  assassin  bounded  away  behind  the  bowlder,  and  then  he  and 
his  companion  ran  a  short  distance. 

Young  Sleuth  wheeled  abqut  as  the  report  of  the  Frenchman’s 
weapon  sounded. 

He  saw  the  assassin  bounding  away. 

But  he  did  not  pursue  him. 

Of  course  the  special  understood  that  Jenkins  had  saved  his  life. 

But  he  did  uot  iu  any  way  show  that  he  knew  it  was  the  supposed 
blind  darky  who  had  tired. 

He  turned  about  and  retraced  his  steps. 

Passing  his  disguised  helper  he  asked,  in  a  loud  voice: 

“  Sam,  did  you  hear  where  that  shot  came  from?" 

“  ’Deed  it  seemed  ter  sound  from  over  dar,"  said  the  Frenchman. 

And  with  his  cane  he  pointed  to  the  right  side  of  the  trail. 

“  Ha!  Some  one  was  hidden  in  the  "bushes  then!  ’  responded  the 
special. 

All  this  was  for  the  benefit  of  the  Mormon*. 
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They  were  still  wilhiu  hearing,  for  they  had  paused  in  their  flight. 

One  of  the  rascals  said  to  his  companion: 

*•  Maybe  it  was  Old  Bear  who  fired.  The  old  scout  is  a  dead  shot, 
aud  he  raay  be  in  the  confidence  of  the  suspected  man,  Waltzing  Will¬ 
iam.  It  would  have  been  just  like  Old  Bear  to  have  follered  us  an’ 
shot  to  save  the  dancin’  master.” 

Thd  other  assented. 

Then  they  went  on. 

So  neither  suspected  that  Blind  Sam  had  fired  the  shot,  or  that  the 
pretended  old  darky  could  see. 

Young  Sieutu  proceeded  to  the  hotel. 

Jenkins  walked  ou  for  a  shdrl  distance. 

Then  he  too  turned  back. 

The  special  found  Gamin  Gabe  in  his  room. 

Jenkins  soon  came  in. 

The  street  boy  detective  made  the  following  report: 

“  Me  mbbs  went  out  after  supper  to  pipe  his  jaggs, Ralph  Hickman. 
I  saw  him  near  his  cabin.  I  laid  low  and  watched  him  walk  away. 
Then  me  top  coats  chased  meself  after  him.  He  went  up  into  the 
mountains  a  long  way,  an’  at  last  me  patent  leathers  lost  him  in  a 
mighty  queer  way.” 

“How  was  that?”  Young  Sleuth  asked. 

“Gee!  dat’s  a  conundrum  me  yeller  kid  gloves  can’t  answer.  Ye 
see  he  wuz  right  ou  a  ledge  over  a  mighty  deep  canyon,  when  all  ter 
onct  he  wasn’t  there.  I  crept  up  an’  made  a  close  search  all  about. 
But  1  couldn’t  find  out  what  had  become  of  him.  I  lurked  about 
until  me  nibbs  got  to  tbinkm’  ’bout  gettiu’  a  lunch.  Then  I  sherried 
out  of  that  an’  here  I  is.” 

“  Well,  I’ll  visit  the  ledge  in  the  morning.  Describe  the  location 
so  I  can  find  it.” 

“  You  can’t  miss  it.  There’s  a  path — an  old  Indian  trail  me  jaggs 
took  it  fer — that  leads  right  up  to  the  ledge  from  the  grove  back  of 
the  cabins  of  the  Mormon  crowd,”  said  Gabe. 

Not  long  after  that  the  trio  separated  for  the  night,  but  not  before 
Young  Sleuth  had  expressed  his  gratitude  to  Jenkins  for  his  timely 
shot,  which  probably  saved  the  special’s  life. 

The  next  morning  the  special  ascertained  that  Old  Bear  was  still 
mysteriously  absent  from  the  camp. 

After  breakfast  he  set  out  for  the  ledge  which  Gamin  Gabe  had  vis¬ 
ited  the  preceding  Dight. 

He  had  struck  into  the  pathway  leading  to  the  ledge  when  he  met  a 
miner  who  was  not  one  of  the  Mormon  gang. 

“  Hello,  dancin’  master,  goiu’  up  ter  hev  er  look  at  ther  holes  o’ 
ther  cave-dwellers,  I  take  it?  It’s  worth  lookin’  at.  Ther  Btrange 
people,  now  extinct,  who  made  their  homes  in  ther  holes  in, ther  face 
of  ther  canyon  wall  must  hev  been  er  queer  lot,  an’  durn  ef  1  know 
how  they  got  up  or  down,  fer  the  holes  in  ther  canyon  wall  are  more 
tbau  a  hundred  feet  from  either  ther  top  or  ther  bottom  of  ther  wall, 
which  are  as  steep  an’  smooth  as  ther  side  of  a  house,”  said  the 
miner. 

“  Yes,  I  thought  I  would  have  a  look  at  the  curious  rocks,’  replied 
Young  Sleuth,  though  that  was  the  first  intimation  he  had  received 
that  there  were  any  of  the  supposed  dwellings  of  the  extinct  race  of 


cave-dwellers  iu  the  vicinity. 

He  went  ou,  and  soon  arrived  at  the  top  of  the  canyon  wall.  Creep¬ 
ing  to  the  edge,  be  extended  himself  fiat  on  the  rock,  and  peered 
down.  Then,  half  way  down  the  dizzy  height  of  more  than  two  hun¬ 
dred  feet,  he  saw  several  square,  dark  openings  in  the  wall.  The 
regularity  of  their  form  seemed,  indeed,  to  be  proof  that  they  were 
made  by  man.  But  there  was  no  way  to  reach  the  mysterious  open¬ 
ings.  But  be  was  inclined  to  think  the  disappearance  of  Hickman, 
from  the  ledge,  had  some  connection  with  the  openings  far  down  the 

steep  wall.  -  _  ,  . 

He  arose,  and  began  to  search  about  keenly.  Presently  he  saw  the 
footprints  of  a  mao  in  the  soft  earth,  which  covered  the  ledge  top. 
He  followed  the  trail,  and  soon  came  to  an  old  log.  He  discovered  it 
was  hollow,  and  thrusting  his  hand  into  the  opening,  he  drew  out  a 
rope  ladder. 

At  the  end  of  it  were  two  stout  iron  hooks. 

Coiling  the  ladder,  he  went  back  with  it  to  the  edge  of  the  ledge, 
with  the  idea  in  mind  that  some  one  had  used  the  ladder  to  reach  the 


dwelling  of  the  cave-men.  , 

He  presently  found  two  boles  that  had  been  drilled  in  tae  rock  at 
the  ed<*e  of  the  ledge,  and  upon  trial  found  the  hooks  un  the  ladder 
exactly  fitted  in  the  holes.  Placing  the  hooks  firmly  in  the  holes,  lie 
slowly  lowered  the  ladder. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

A  PERILOUS  RESCUB. 

When  the  detective  had  lowered  the  ladder  to  its  full  length  down 
the  side  of  the  ledge,  he  leaned  over  the  edge  and  looking  down  the 
dizzy  height  saw  that  the  end  of  the  ladder  reached  just  below  one  of 
the  mysterious  square  openings  midway  down  the  ledge.  .... 

The  daring  young  New  Yorker  then  resolved  to  descend  and  explore 

UTheTaddfr  was  evidently  strong  enough  to  sustain  the  weight  of 
several  men,  and  as  the  hooks  attached  to  it  were  firmly  secured  in  the 
boles  in  the  rocks  he  had  no  fear  that  it  would  give  way. 

He  began  the  descent  cautiously  however,  and  slowly  made  his 
way  down  the  swaying  support  in  mid  air.  ,  .  ,  fh 

A  misstep  or  an  attack  of  dlzziuesB  would  hurl  him  to  bis  death, 

hundreds  of  !eet  below.  ...  _ . 

But  the  special  was  sure  footed  and  his  head  wua  never  cleurer. 


Ou  he  went  steadily  downward  from  cross-strand  to  cross-strand  until 
he  was  almost  midway  in  the  perilous  descent. 

Then  a  sound  from  above  suddenly  reached  him,  which  caused  his 
nerves  to  thrill  like  the  vibrations  of  tense  cords.  ^ 

He  glanced  upward,  and  his  heart  leaped  to  his  throat,  aud  for  an 
iustant  every  trace  of  color  fled  from  his  face. 

He  saw  a  rough-looking,  heavily-bearded  man,  whom  he  at  once 
recognized  as  a  member  of  the  band  of  secret  Mormons  of  Demijohn 
City  siauding  bwside  the  ladder  ou  the  edge  of  the  ledge. 

And  eveu  as  he  looked  the  man  glared  down  al  him,  and  then 
quickly  raising  a  heavy  ax  in  both  hands  lie  seemed  about  to  sever  the 
strands  of  the  ladder,  which  alone  held  Young  Sleuth  back  from  the 
terrible  death  fall. 

But  at  that  critical  instant  wheD  the  fate  of  the  daring  young  officer 
seemed  assured,  a  huge  ape  made  a  tremendous  leap  from  the  shelter 
of  a  large  bowlder  iu  the  rear  of  the  desperado  of  the  minesT 

The  disguised  street  boy  detective  alighted  on  the  shoulders  of  the 
man  with  the  ax. 

The  ax  was  dashed  from  his  hold,  and  lie  reeled  forward  and  pitched 
off  the  ledge,  while  Gamin  Gabe  alighted  ou  the  very  edge  of  the 
terrible  fall. 

One  scream  of  awful  terror  and  despair  peeled  from  the  lips  of  the 
falling  man. 

His  body  shot  by  the  detective,  clinging  for  life  in  midair,  and  it 
struck  the  rocky  bed  of  the  cauyon  far  below,  with  a  sickening  thud. 

The  death  of  the  desperado  must  have  been  instantaneous. 

Gamin  Gabe  peered  down  and  saw  Young  Sleuth. 

“  Gee!  I  had  to  jump  on  him,  but  I  didn’t  mean  to  hurl  him  down!” 
cried  the  devoted  lad,  in  a  voice  that  trembled  with  the  horror  of  it 
all. 

“  He  brought  his  untimely  fate  upon  himself.  Now,  Gabe,  my  brave 
boy,  do  you  stay  and  watch  the  ladder,  wliilo  I  go  on  down  and  enter 
the  cave-dwellers’  home,”  responded  the  special. 

Then  he  continued  the  dangerous  descent. 

Soon  lie  reached  his  g  jal  and  crept  into  the  opening  over  which  the 
ladder  extended.  « 

Instantly  he  saw  a  light  and  observed  that  he  was  in  a  room-like 
space  which  seemed  to  have  been  excavated  in  the  rock. 

A  girlish  figure  advanced  toward  him  and  he  recognized  her  from  a 
description  which  Old  Bear  had  given  him,  as  Nina  Smith,  the  maid 
and  companion  of  Myra  Rainsford. 

Almost  at  the  same  moment  a  man  came  into  view  behind  the  girl, 
and  to  his  surprise  the  special  saw  that  he  was  Old  Bear. 

“  B’ars  an’  Injuns!”  cried  the  old  scout,  delightedly,  as  he  rushed 
forward  and  grasped  the  hand  of  the  detective.  “This  hyar  are  sich 
luck  as  the  ontamed  old  demolition  wasn’t  lookin’  fer!” 

Before  the  special  could  reply  he  saw  still  another  person  in  the 
cave. 

And  his  satisfaction  was  complete  for  the  person  he  last  saw  was 
Myra  Rainsford. 

Of  course,  explanations  were  then  in  order  and  Old  Bear  had  his 
sav  first. 

He  explained  that  whiie  out  scouting  for  a  clew  to  the  whereabouts 
of  the  missing  girls  he  had  found  the  rope  ladder  in  the  hollow  log. 

This  he  had  used  just  as  Young  Sleuth  had  done  and  so  reached 
the  cave.  There  he  found  Myra  and  her  maid  alone. 

Aud  he  was  eagerly  conversing  with  them  when  he  was  knocked 
senseless  by  a  blow  on  the  back  of  the  head  by  Ralph  HickmaD  who 
had  descended  after  him  as  he  subsequently  learned  from  the  girls, 
who  had  not  seen  the  enemy  in  time  to  warn  the  scout. 

When  he  came  to  bis  senses  he  found  himself  securely  bound. 
Hickman  had  thus  secured  him  and  left  Nina  to  guard  him.  But  for 
the  entreaties  of  Nina  and  Myra,  Hickman  would  have  slain  him.  The 
desperado  had  left  the  cave  when  Old  Bear  came  to  his  senses.  Then 
the  girls  removed  the  cords  which  bound  him.  Hickman  had  drawn 
up  the  ladder  after  ascending  by  it  and  so  there  was  no  way  of  es¬ 
cape. 

When  Old  Bear  had  told  his  story,  Myra  explained  that  she  had  been 
seized,  and  bound  and  gagged  iu  her  own  cabin  by  Hickman  aud  a 
confederate,  and  then  carried  away.  Hickman  had  descended  the 
ladder  with  her  in  his  arms,  and  at  his  order  Nina  had  followed. 

Nina  Smith  had  remained  silent. 

But  when  Myra  ceased  speaking,  she  said: 

“  I  have  done  wrong.  Bat  Ralph  Hickman  is  my  husband  accord¬ 
ing  to  the  ceremony  of  the  Mormons, ‘aud  it  is  death  for  a  Mormon  wife 
to'disobey  her  husband.  I  obeyed  him,  but  I  am  sorry  for  it  now.  I 
no  longer  love  Ralph  Hickman,  and  I  will  never  more  be  anything  to 
him.” 

After  that  Young  Sleuth  had  a  long  talk  with  Nina  Smith.  But  she 
refused  to  reveal  anything  about  the  doings  of  her  people  of  the  Mor¬ 
mon  faith. 

“  I  will  not  betray  any  one.  I  only  say  that  the  original  owners  of 
the  pocket  are  all  Mormons,  and  that  I  am  done  with  that  false  re¬ 
ligion  forever,”  she  said. 

Then  the  party  left  the  cave. 

Young  Sleuth  assisted  Myra  up  the  ladder.  Old  Bear  offered  to 
help  Nina,  but  she  declined  his  aid,  and  when  the  special  had  safely 
reached  the  ledge  with  Myra,  she  followed  Old  Boar  up  the  ladder. 

Meantime,  when  he  saw  Young  Sleuth  ascending,  Gamin  Gabe 
crept  away. 

He  was  not  in  sight  when  the  special  and  the  others  reached  the 
top  of  the  ledge. 

“  Now,  then,  Miss  Nina,  I  have  one  favor  to  ask  of  you.  Will  you 
keep  all  you  know  about  me  a  secret?”  asked  Yoang  Sleuth. 
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The  Mormon  girl  readily  gave  the  required  promise. 

Thou  the  special  said  to  the  old  scout: 

“  Do  you  escort  the  young  ladies  to  the  town.  I  must  not  be  sus¬ 
pected  of  haviug  had  a  hand  in  their  rescue.  You  must  assume  to 
have  doue  that  single  handed.  I  am  sure  Miss  Myra  and  Nina  will  bear 
you  out  in  this.” 

The  two  girls  assented,  and  old  Bear  agreed  to  do  just  as  the  officer 
had  directed. 

Then  he  set  out  for  the  camp  wiih  the  two  girls. 

Young  Sleuth  remained  behind,  and  he  drew  up  the  ladder  and  re¬ 
turned  it  to  the  hiding-place  iu  the  hollow  log. 

As  soon  as  the  old  scout  and  his  fair  charges  had  passed  out  of  flight, 
Gamin- Gabe  came  out  from  behind  the  bowlder. 

“  Of  all  the  lucky  things,  your  coming  just  in  time  is  about  the  luck¬ 
iest  thing  in  my  experience,”  said  the  officer,  earnestly. 

“  Gee!  It.  was  just  luck,  nothin’  shorter!”  assented  Gamin  Gabe. 

“  But  how  did  you  happen  to  come  here  at  all?  That’s  what  I  don’t 
understand.” 

“  Well,  me  nibbs  seed  you  goin’  up  the  ledge  path,  an’  putty  soon 
me  topcoats  seed  do  man  wid  de  ax  goin’  the  same  way,  so  me  patent 
leather  jiblets  at  onct  chased  meself  after  de  blokie,  thiukin’  youse 
might  need  me,  see?” 

“  Yes,  it’s  all  very  clear  now.” 

After  that  Young  Sleuth  made  his  way  back  to  Demijohn  City  by  a 
different  route  from  that  which  he  had  followed  to  reacu  the  ledge. 

Gamin  Gabe  crept  back  to  the  mining  camp  alone. 

Meantime  Old  Bear  reached  the  camp  with  the  two  girls  in  safety. 
There  was  a  joyous  meeting  between  Myra  and  her  promised  hus¬ 
band,  and  she  told  him  all. 

The  return  of  Old  Bear  with  the  missing  girl  j  caused  a  great  deal 
of  excitement  and  rejoicing  among  the  honest  miners. 

The  old  scout  told  his  story  of  the  rescue.  It  was  true  in  the  main, 
only  he  left  out  the  name  of  WaltziDg  William,  otherwise  Young 
Sleuth. 

As  soon  as  it  was  known  that  the  girls  had  been  abducted  by  Ralph 
Hickman  and  anothor  the  enraged  men  of  taa  honest  party  at  Demi¬ 
john  City  vowed  to  lyuch  Hickman  and  his  confederate  In  the  dar¬ 
ing  abduction. 

A  rush  was  made  for  the  cabins  of  the  two  men. 

But  they  were  not  to  be  found. 

It  seemed  they  had  received  a  warning  in  time  to  make  good  their 
flight. 

But  it  was  not  thought  that  they  could  have  gone  far. 

And  several  parties  of  miners  were  quickly  organized,  and  they  set 
out  to  scour  the  mountains  in  all  directions  for  the  fugitives. 

But  yet  the  secret — that  the  original  owners  of  the  pocket  were  all 
miuers  and  engaged  in  a  desperate  plot  to  regain  possession  of  the 
mines  and  drive  out  Darwin  and  the  other  Gentiles — was  a  secret 
known  only  to  Young  Sleuth  and  his  helpers. 

The  special  went  to  the  hotel  after  he  reached  Demijohn  City. 

And  there  he  held  a  consultation  with  Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

CONCLUSION. 

That  same  day  Young  Sleuth  met  the  new  miner  of  the  party  of 
four,  who  had  so  recently  come  to  Demijohn  City. 

The  special  made  the  secret  sign,  by  means  of  which  the  other  had 
previously  attracted  the  attention  of  the  detective. 

Then  the  two  men  conversed  earnestly  for  some  moments. 

But  they  presently  separated. 

Carl  Darwin  was  alone  in  his  office  a  little  later,  when  young  Sleuth, 
having  lirst  assured  himself  that  no  one  was  observing  his  movements, 
glided  in. 

Myra  had  told  her  lover  the  whole  truth  about  her  rescue,  under 
pledge  of  secrecy. 

Darwin  congratulated  the  special,  and  thanked  him  warmly. 

Then  he  said: 

“  Myra  is  now  safe  at  the  cabin  home  of  a  brave  old  friend  of  mine, 
whose  good  wife  has  welcomed  her  there,  and  Nina  Smith  has  gone 
home  to  her  father.” 

“  Now  yon  are  convinced  of  the  treachery  of  Hickman,  ana  you 
know  all  the  men  who  first  owned  this  ‘pocket  ’  are  Mormons,”  said 
the  special. 

“  Yes,  Myra  told  me.” 

“  Then,  you  see,  the  rascals  whose  creed  teaches  them  everything 
is  fair  against  the  Gentiles,  are  likely  to  stop  at  nothing.” 

“  Yes.” 

“Now  let  me  tell  you  that  I  have  found  out  the  true  character  of 
the  mysterious  visitant  to  Demijohn  City.” 

“  Who  and  what  really  is  that  strange  man?” 

“  A  Mormon  Elder.” 

And  Young  Sleuth  went  on  and  told  the  mine  owner  all  lie  knew 
about  Elder  Ezekiel. 

Then  he  said: 

“  That  fanatical  Mormon  emissary  has  incited  the  Mormons  here  to 
murder,  and  a  man  who  would  lead  others  to  commit  such  crime, 
would  scarcely  hesitate  about  staining  his  own  hands  with  innocent 
blood.” 

“  True.  One  might  certainly  so  conclude.” 

“  Well,  I  have  a  terrible  suspicion  about  Elder  Ezekiel.” 

The  special’s  voice  Bank  to  a  whisper. 

And  he  went  on  and  spoke  earnestly  for  several  moments. 

Then  be  somewhat  abruptly  loft  the  office. 


lie  proceeded  toward  the  cabin  of  Ralph  Hickman. 

It  was  about  the  time  when  the  people  of  Demijohn  City  usually 
partook  of  the  evening  meal,  when  he  crept  up  to  the  Daulte’s  cabio 
under  cover  of  the  bushes. 

Twilight  was  falling. 

And  the  darkening  shadows  favored  the  special’s  secret  approach. 

He  had  encountered  no  one  on  the  way  to  Hickman’s  cabin,  and  so 
he  believed  be  had  not  been  observed. 

When  he  reached  the  cabin,  he  noiselessly  crept  up  under  the 
same  window  of  which  he  had  previously  availed  himself  to  play  the 
part  of  a  spy  upon  the  inmates  of  the  dwelling. 

Presently  he  heard  the  voice  of  Elder  Ezekiel. 

And  the  tones  of  Ralph  Hickman’s  old  housekeeper  also  reached 
him. 

A  moment  later  he  caught  the  following  words  which  were  spoken 
by  the  old  woman: 

“  I  fear  me  Ralph  will  be  taken  by  the  Gentiles,”  she  said. 

“No,  let  us  hope  not.  And  in  irutb,  I  think  our  good  brother  of 
the  latter  day  saints  will  make  good  bis  escape.  It  is  well  planned. 
The  Gentles  have  searched  this  cabin  once  for  Ralph.  They  will  not 
look  here  again,  I  think.  And  Ralph  and  I  have  planned  a  way  where¬ 
by  lie  may  walk  boldly  away  to  liberty  this  night  unmolested,  we  trust 
and  believe.” 

“Tell  me  how  yon  mean  to  deceive  the  Gentiles?”  replied  the  old 
woman. 

“  No;  you  will  know  all  when  the  time  comes,”  answered  the  Mor¬ 
mon  elder. 

The  woman  did  not  urge  him  to  speak  further. 

Silence  fell  between  them,  and  Young  Sleuth  cautiously  peered 
through  the  window. 

He  saw  Elder  Ezekiel  and  the  old  woman  seated  at  the  supper  table 
partaking  of  food.  The  elder  was  bare  banded. 

And  then  as  he  looked  the  special  made  a  certain  thrilling  dis¬ 
covery. 

A  moment  later  he  crouched  down  in  the  bushes,  for  he  heard  ap¬ 
proaching  footsteps. 

Soon  one  of  the  Mormons  entered  the  cabin,  and  the  detective  heard 
him  tell  Elder  Ezekiel  that  Old  Bear  and  a  party  had  just  come  in 
from  the  moantains,  bringing  with  them  the  mau  who  had  aided  Hick¬ 
man  in  the  recent  abduction. 

The  Mormon  cursed  the  Gentiles  with  all  the  maledictions  of  a  mad 
fanatic.  Soon  the  mao,  who  had  brought  the  news  of  the  capture,  left 
the  cabin. 

Young  Slenth  remained  in  his  hiding-place. 

The  time  drew  on. 

It  was  about  eleven  o’clock  when  once  more  the  spy  heard  the 
sound  of  approaching  footsteps.  Some  one  came  stealing  through  the 
bushes  and  reached  the  cabin  door.  It  was  so  dark  that  Young  Sleuth 
could  not  see  the  man  clearly.  But  he  thought  he  was  Ralph  Hick¬ 
man. 

The  cabin  door  opened  at  once  for  the  last  arrival. 

And  looking  through  the  window,  the  detective  saw  by  the  light 
within  that  the  man  was  indeed  Hickman.  The  door  was  secured. 
Then  the  Mormon  elder  and  Hickmau  went  into  an  inner  room. 

The  old  woman  remained  in  the  outer  apartment.  A  little  later  it 
seemed  to  the  detective  at  the  first  glance  as  he  peered  through 
the  window,  that  Elder  Ezekiel  came  out  into  the  front  room. 

But  at  a  second  look  he  made  the  discovery  that  the  man  he  had 
taken  for  Elder  Ezekiel  was  really  Ralph  Hickman,  disguised  in  the 
elder’s  ministerial  costume. 

He  had  his  hat  pulled  down  over  his  eyes.  He  was  of  the  same 
height  as  the  elder.  Even  in  a  fair  light  a  casual  observer  might  take 
him  for  the  man  he  sought  to  personate. 

Hickman  left  the  cabin. 

Young  Sleuth  followed  him.  The  Danite  had  not  gone  far,  when 
the  special  glided  up  behind  him,  pressed  the  muzzle  of  a  revolver  to 
bis  head,  and  said  in  low  tones: 

“  Ralph  Hickman,  you  are  my  prisoner!  Attempt  resistance  and  I 
fire.  Up  with  your  hands  and  forward  march.” 

The  surprise  and  consternation  of  Hickman  may  he  imagined;  but 
he  obeyed,  and  Young  Sleuth  marched  him  to  the  rude  log^jail  of  the 
camp.  There  he  surrendered  him  to  the  camp  marshal,  and  the  vil¬ 
lain  was  locked  up. 

Then,  accompaneid  by  Jenkins  and  Gamin  Gabe,  the  special  re¬ 
turned  to  the  cabin  of  Hickman.  Young  Sleuth  rapped  on  the  door. 
The  old  woman  opened  it;  the  special  bounded  in.  The  next  moment 
he  threw  open  an  iuner  door  and  came  face  to  face  with  Elder  Ezek¬ 
iel. 

He  covered  the  elder  with  his  revolver  and  marched  him  out  of  (he 
cabin.  There  Jenkins  handcuffed  him  and  he  was  hurried  to  the  jail. 
When  the  rude  bastile  was  reached  Carl  Darwin  and  many  of  the 
honest  miners  were  assembled  there. 

Elder  Ezekiel  wore  his  black  gloves.  Yonng  Sleuth  removed  the 
handcuffs  and  ordered  the  Mormon  to  take  off  his  gloves.  He  did  so 
and  pointing  at  the  prisoner’s  right  hand,  the  special  said: 

“Gentlemen,  yon  see  this  man  has  lost  the  little  finger  or  his 
right  hasd.  I  have  the  proof  that  he  was  in  this  camp  at  the  time 
when  James  Rainsford  was  murdered  in  the  mines  by  a  man  who 
left  the  bloody  print  of  his  right  hand,  from  which  the  little  finger 
was  missing,  on  the  rock.  I  accuse  this  man  of  the  murder.” 

After  that  the  Mormon  was  locked  up,  \oung  Sleuth  requited 
all  present  to  keep  the  secret  of  the  part  he  bnd  taken  in  the  arnvt 
and  the  pledge  was  given. 
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The  following  day  notices  which  young"  Sleuth  had  written  were 
posted  all  about  the  camp. 

These  notices  stated  that  evening  Waltzing  William  would  give  a 
grand  dance  aud  free  supper  at  the  hotel  hall. 

Every  one  was  invited  to  attend,  and  the  notice  went  on  to  state 
that  valuable  prizes  would  be  given  to  the  best  dancers. 

Also  that  there  would  be  free  drinks  from  ulne  to  ten  o’clock. 

The  detective  had  learned  that  the  bad  element  of  the  camp,  which 
consisted  for  the  most  part  of  the  secret  Mormons,  were  not  likely  to 
let  a  chance  to  get  free  drinks  aud  a  supper  pass  unimproved. 
Hence  the  notice. 

At  eight  o’clock  the  people  began  to  assemble  at  Waltzing  Will¬ 
iam’s  dancing  school.  In  half  au  hour  the  hall  was  pretty  well 
tilled,  and  Young  Sleuth  noted  with  great  satisfaction  that  with  but 
one  or  two  exceptions  all  the  men  of  the  Mormon  party  were  pres¬ 
ent.  Blind  Sam  soon  began  to  play  a  waltz,  and  the  dancing  be- 
gau.  Then  the  four  new  miners,  who  had  so  recently  arrived  in 
Demijohn  City,  ranged  themselves  at  the  door.  Young  Sleuth  saun¬ 
tered  about,  and  so  did  Old  Bear. 

They  whispered  to  trusty  men,  and  gave  them  certain  instruc¬ 
tions.  At  a  signal  from  the  special  Blind  Sam  ceased  playing. 

Then  young  Sleuth  mounted  to  the  platform  and  read  aloud  the 
names  of  the  Mormon  party,  adding  in  stern  tones: 

“All  the  men  whose  names  I  have  read  are  now  under  arrest, 
and  I  charge  them  with  the  various  crimes  that  have  been  com-  V 


mltted  hero.  Advance,  officers  and  honest  men,  and  take  the  pris¬ 
oners!” 

At  that,  while  the  accused  stood  huddled  together,  the  four  new 
miners  aud  the  men  to  whom  Young  Sleuth  and  Old  Bear  had 
spoken  surrounded  them  with  leveled  revolvers.  The  oddB  ^gainst 
them  were  too  great  to  resist.  They  were  marched  to  the  jail;  butlirst 
Young  Sleuth  said: 

“  I  now  have  the  pleaeure  of  introducing  the  four  now  miners  in 
their  proper  characters.  They  are  really  Pinkerton  detectives,  who 
were  sent  here  to  learn  the  fate  of  the  Pinkerton  man  who  disappeared 
here  some  time  since.  I  ain  really  Young  Sleuth,  the  New  York  de¬ 
tective.” 

There  was  a  tremendous  cheer  and  the  people  pressed  forward  to 
shake  hands  with  the  great  detective  who  then  introduced  Jenkins. 
But  for  the  best  of  reasons  the  secret  of  the  supposed  ape  was  not 
made  known. 

Elder  Ezekiel  confessed  the  murder  of  Rainsford  later,  and  he  was 
hung  by  the  miners.  The  other  Mormons  were  driven  from  the  camp 
never  to  return;  that  is,  all  save  one  who  was  guilty  of  the  murder  of 
the  Pinkerton  man,  and  he  shared  the  fate  of  the  Mormon  elder.  In 
due  time  Myra  became  the  happy  bride  of  Carl  Darwin  and  a  new  era 
of  prosperty  dawned  upon  Demijohn  City. 

So  Waltzing  William’s  dancing  school  served  as  a  drag-net  to  seine 
the  guilty. 


[THE  END. 
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60  Muldoon’s  Night  School,  by  Tom  Teaser 

61  Dandy  Dick,  the  Doctor’s  Son;  or,  The  Village 

Terror,  by  Tom  Teaser 

62  Sassy  Sam  Sumner.  A  Sequel- to  "  Sassy  Sam  ” 

by  Commodore  Ah-Look 

63  The  Jolly  Travelers;  or,  Around  the  World  for  Fun, 

.  by  Peter  Pad 

64  The  Shortys  in  the  Wild  West,  by  Peter  Pad 

15  Muldoon,  the  Sport,  by  Tom  Teaser 

86  Cheeky  and  Chipper;  or,  Through  Thick  and  Thin, 

by  Commodore  Ah-Look 

67  Two  Hard  Nuts;  or,  A  Term  of  Fun  at  Dr.  Crack- 

em’s  Academy,  by  Sam  Smiley 

68  The  Shortys’  Country  Store,  by  Peter  Pad 

69  Muldoon's  Vacation,  by  Torn  Teaser 

60  Jack  Hawser’s  Tavern.  by  Peter  Pad 

61  Ikey;  or.  He  Never  Got  Left,  by  I’om  Teaser 

62  Joseph  Jump  and  Hie  Old  Blind  Nag,  .  by  Peter  Pad 

63  Two  in  a  Box;  or,  The  Long  and  Short  of  It. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

64  The  Shorty  Hide;  or.  Three  Chips  of  l’hree  Old 

Blocks,  by  Peter  Pad 

66  Mike  Mconinnesa;  or,  Traveling  for  Pleasure. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

66  The  Shorty*'  Ohrlstma*  Snaps,  by  Peter  Pad 

67  The  Bounce  Twins,  or,  The  Two  Worst  Boys  in  the 

World,  by  Sum  Smiley 

68  Nimble  Nip,  the  Imp  of  the  8chool,  by  Toni  Teaser 

69  Sam  Spry,  the  New  York  Drummer;  or,  Business 

Before  Pleasure,  by  Peter  Pad 

70  Muldoon  Out  West,  by  Tom  Teaser 

71  f  boss  Quiet  Twins,  by  Peter  Pad 

73  Muldoon,  the  Fireman,  by  Tom  Teaser 

73  A  Rolling  Stone;  or.  Jack  Ready'*  Lif*  of  Fun. 

by  Peter  Pad 
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Price  5  Cents. 


No. 

23  Frank  Rende,  Jr.’s  Deep  Sea  Diver  the  "  Tortoise;"  or, 

The  Search  for  a  Sunken  Island. 

24  Frank  Reade,  J  r.,  and  His  Adventures  With  His  Latest 

Invention. 

25  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  New  Electric  Terror  the  “  Thunder¬ 

er;”  or.  The  Search  for  the  Tartar’s  Captive. 

26  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Air-Ship. 

27  Frank  Reade,  Jr ’s  Marvel;  or.  Above  aud  Below  Water. 

28  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Latest  Air  Wonder  the  ”  Kite;"  or, 

A  Six  Weeks’  Flight  Over  the  Andes. 

29  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Grea.  _  utric  Tricycle,  and  What 

He  Did  for  Charity. 

30  Frank  Reade^  Jr.’s  New  Electric  Invention  the  *' War¬ 

rior;”  or.  Fighting  the  Apache  •  in  Arizona. 

31  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  the  Clouds.. 

32  Frank  Reade,  Jr..  With  His  Air-SL;p  in  Africa. 

33  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  “  Sea  Serpent;”  cr,  The  Search  for 

Sunken  Gold. 

34  Across  the  Continent  on  Wings;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s 

Greatest  Flight. 

35  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  Exploring  Mexico  in  His  New  Air- 

Ship.’ 

36  Fighting  the  Slave  Hunters;  w,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

Central  Africa. 

37  The  Electric  Man;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Anstfalia. 

38  The  Electric  Horse;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Fa¬ 

ther  in  Search  of  the  Lost  Treasure  bf  the  Peruvians. 

39  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Team;  or,  In  Search 

ot  a  Missing  Man. 

40  Around  the  World  Under  Water;  or,  The  Wonderful 

Cruise  of  a  Submarine  Boat. 

41  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Obase  Through  the  Clouds. 

42  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Search  fbr  a  Sunken  Ship;  or.  Work¬ 

ing  for  the  Government. 

43  Lost  in  the  Land  of  Fire;  or,  Across  the  Pampas  in  the 

Electric  Turret. 

44  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Queen  Clipper  of  the  Clouds, 

Part  I. 

45  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Queen  Clipper  of  the  Clouds, 

Part  FI. 

46  Six  Weeks  in  the  Great  Whirlpool;  or,  Strange  Advent¬ 

ures  in  a  Submarine  Boat. 

47  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Monitor  of  the  Air;  or, 

Helping  a  Friend  in  Need, 

48  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Exploring  a  River  of  Mystery. 

49  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  in  the  Sea  of  Sand,  and  Hi*  Discovery 

of  a  Lost  People. 

60  Chased  Across  the  Sahara;  or,  The  Bedouin’s  Captive. 

61  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Air  Yacht;  or.  The 

Great  Inventor  Among  the  Aztecs. 

52  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  Ills  Greyhound  of  the  Air;  or, 

the  Search  for  the  Mountain  of  Gold. 

53  From  Pole  to  Pole;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Strange  Sub¬ 

marine  Voyage. 

54  The  Mystiq  Brand:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Over¬ 

land  Stage  Upon  the  Staked  Plains. 

55  F  rank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  the  in  the  Far  West;  or,  The  Search 

for  a  Lost  Gold  Mine.  « 

56  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  With  «is  Air  Ship  in  Asia;  or,  A 

Flight  Across  the  Steppes. 

57  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  New  Torpedo  Boat;  or,  At 

War  With  the  Brazilian  Rebels. 

58  Frank  Rende,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Coach;  or,  The 

Search  for  the  Isle  of  Diamonds.  Part  I. 

59  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Coach:  or,  The 

Search  for  the  Isle  of  Diamonds.  Part  1 1. 

60  Frank  Reade,  ,Jr.,  and  His  Magnetic  Gun-Carriage;  or. 

Working  for  the  U.  S.  Mail. 

61  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Electrio  Ice  Boat;  or,  Lost  in  the 

Land  of  Crimson  Snow.  Part  I. 

62  Frnnk  Reade  Jr.’s  Electrio  Ice* Boat;  or.  Lost  in  the 

Land  of  Crimson  Snow.  Part  II. 

63  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Engine  of  the  Clouds;  or, 

Chased  Around  the  World  in  the  Sky. 

64  Frank  Reade,  Jr.'s  Electrio  Cyclone;  or,  Thrilling  Ad¬ 

ventures  in  No  Man's  I, and  .  Part  I. 

65  Frank  Reade,  .Jr.'s  F.lectrio  Cyclone;  or.  Thrilling  Ad- 

ventures  in  No  Man's  Land.  Pnrt  II. 

66  The  Sunken  Pirate;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Search  of 

a  I  manure  at  the  Bottom  of  the  Sea. 

67  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Air-Boat;  or,  Hunt¬ 

ing  Wild  Beasts  for  a  (’irons 

68  The  Black  Range;  or.  Frnnk  Reade,  Jr.,  Among  the 

Lowboys  With  his  New  Electric  Caravan. 

69  From  Zone  to  Zone;  or,  The  Wonderful  Trip  of  Frnnk 
,,  R**ade.  Jr.,  With  His  Latest  Air-Ship. 

(0  F  ran-k  Reade,  .Jr. ,  and  Hi*  Rlectr'o  Prairio  Schooner; 

or,  l  ighting  the  Mexican  Florae  Thieve*. 

71  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  Ills  Electrio  Cruiser  of  the  Lake*; 
or,  A  Journey  Through  Africa  by  Water. 


Price  5  Cents. 


No. 

20  Young  Sleuth  in  the  House  of  Phan  corns;  or.  Fighting 

F’ire  With  Fire 

21  Young  Sleuth’s  Best  Deal:  or,  Trailing  the  City  Wolves. 

22  Young  Sleuth  and  Nell  Blondin;  or,  The  Girl  Detect¬ 

ive  s  Oath. 

23  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Wolves  of  the  Bone  or.  Beat¬ 

ing  the  Badgers’  Gume. 

24  Yonug  Sleuth  and  the  "  Bad  Man"  From  tht  West;  or, 

Green  Goods  Men  Entrapped.  « 

25  Young  Sleuth’s  Coney  Island  Job;  or,  Beating  the 

Crooks  of  the  Prize-Ring. 

26  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Sand-Baggers  of  New  York;  or. 

Running  in  the  Silent  Thugs. 

27  Young  Sleuth  Out  West;  or,  The  Mysteiy  of  7x7. 

28  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Race  Course  Plotters;  ot,  How 

the  Dark  Horse  Came  in  F  irst. 

29  Young  Sleuth’s  Chicago  Trick;  or,  Working  as  Three 

Men  at  One  Time. 

30  Young  Sleuth's  Baltimore  Game;  or,  Shadowing  Stolen 

Diamonds. 

31  Young  Sleuth’s  Boston  Haul;  or,  The  Keen  Detective’* 

Great  F'ind . 

32  Young  Sleuth’s  San  F'rancisco  Deal;  or,  The  Keen  De¬ 

tective  in  California. 

33  Young  Sleuth’s  Denver  Divide;  or,  For  Half  a  Great 

Reward.  * 

34  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Lady  Ferret;  or,  The  Girl  Detect¬ 

ive  in  Peril. 

35  Youug  Sleuth’s  Cincinnati  Search;  or,  Working  a 

Strange  Clew. 

36  Young  Sleuth’s  Great  Circus  Case;  or,  Bareback  Bill’s 

Last  Act. 

37  Youug  Sleuth  in  New  Orleans;  or,  The  Keen  Detective’s 

Quick  Catch. 

38  Young  Sleuth’s  $100  000  Game;  or,  Monte  Carlo  in  New 

York. 

39  Young  Sleuth’s  St.  LouiH  Capture;  or,  Spreading  a 

Double  Net. 

40  Young  Sleuth  at  the  World’s  Fair;  or,  Piping  a  Mystery 

of  Chicago. 

41  Young  Sleuth’s  Pittsburgh  Discovery;  or,  The  Keen 

Detective’s  Insurance  Case. 

42  Young  Sleuth  ana  the  King  of  Crooks;  or,  Tracking 

Down  the  \Vo>st  Man  in  New  York. 

43  Young  .Sleuth  in  t tie  "  Lava  Beds"  of  New  York;  or. 

The  Tenderloin  District  by  Night. 

44  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Bunco  Sharps;  or,  TherKeen  De¬ 

tective’s  Winning  Hand. 

45  Yonug  Sleuth  and  the  Bryant  Park  Mystery  or,  The 

Queen  of  the  Queer  in  New  York. 

46  A  60  to  1  Shot;  or,  Y'oung  Sleuth  as  a  Jockey. 

47  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Express  Robbers;  or,  Ferreting 

Out  a  Mystery  of  the  Railway. 

48  Won  by  a  Neck;  or,  Young  Sleuth’s  Best  Race. 

49  A  Straight  Tip;  or,  Young  Sleuth  at  the  American 

Derby. 

50  At  Long  Odds;  or,  Young  Sleuth’s  Lightning  F'inisb. 

51  Young  Sleuth  aud  the  Great  Wall  Street  Mystery;  or. 

Tracing  a  Strange  Tragedy  of  a  Broker’s  Office. 

52  Yroung  Sleuth  and  the  Opera  House  Mystery,  ar,  Mur¬ 

dered  Behind  the  Scenes 

53  Young  Sleuth  Under  the  Docks  of  New  Y’ork;  or,  The 

River  Thieves  end  the  Keen  Detective. 

54  Y’our.g  Sleuth  and  the  Mysterious  Doctor;  or,  A  Medi¬ 

cal  Student’s  Dark  Plot. 

65  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Rival  Bank  Breakers;  or.  Tie 

Keen  Detective’s  Girl  Decoy. 

56  Young  Sleuth's  Flash  Light;  or.  The  Dark  Mystery  of  & 

Wedding  Eve. 

57  Young  Sleuth  and  the  Murder  in  the  State-Room;  or, 

A  Mystery  of  tne'Ocean. 

58  Young  Sleuth’s  Long  Trail;  or,  The  Keen  Detective 

After  the  James  Boys. 

59  Y’oung  Sleuth’s  Terrible  Dilemma;  or,  One  Chance  in 

One  Hundred 

60  Y'oung  Sleuth  and  the  Murder  at  the  Masked  Ball;  or. 

Fighting  the  League  of  the  Seven  Demons. 

61  Young  Sleuth’s  Big  Coutract;  or,  Gleaning  Out  the 

Thugs  of  Baltimore 

62  Young  Sleuth  Betrayed;  or,  The  False  Detective  8  Vil¬ 

lainy. 

63  Y’oung  Sleuth's  Terrible  Test ;  or,  Won  at  the  Risk  of 

Life, 

64  Y'oung  Sleuth  and  the  Man  With  the  Diamond  Eye 

66  Y'oung  Sleuth  Accused;  or.  Held  for  Another  s  (’rune. 

66  Y'oung  Sleuth's  Lost  Link;  or.  Finding  Lost  Evidence. 

67  Y'oung  Sleuth’s  Last  Dodge;  or,  The  Keen  Detective  * 

Greatest  Ruse 

68  Y'oung  Sleuth  and  the  F'emale  Smuggler;  or,  Working 

F'or  "  Uncle  8*m." 

69  Y'oung  Sleuth's  Lightning  Change*;  or,  The  Gold  Brick 

Gang  Taken  In. 

70  Y’oung  Sleuth  and  the  Owl*  of  Owl  Mountain:  or.  The 

Ghost*  of  Blue  Ridge  Mountain. 


Dime  Novel  ciub  Reprint  n°*  IS*  June,  1946.  price  $  1.00 
(Famous  Dime  ftovel  De^eotive  series  jjo.  3). 


